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HEN Mr. Offor published his com- 
plete edition of Bunyan's Works 
in 1862, he, of course, included in the col- 
lection the little book issued in Bunyan's 
name, and long known under the title of 
** Divine Emblems." At the same time he 
said •in the preface that a mystery hung 
over this little work which many years* 
diligent research had not enabled him to 
solve. For in the two lists of Bunyan's 
^ Works made by Charles Doe in 1692 and 
nK 1698, there- is no mention made of any 
^ ' book bearing the title referred to, nor is 
there any such title to be found in the 
.^ many advertisements of his works issued 
0^ by Bunyan's own publishers. Some clue 
4 to the mystery seemed to be offered in the 
|g^ fact that a work with a different title, but 
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identical with the "Divine Emblems" in 
other respects, was published in 170 1 as 
"A Book for Boys and Girls; or, Tem- 
poral Things Spiritualized/* by John 
Bunyan. The natural conclusion was that 
this was the same work as the one num- 
bered thirty-seven in Charles Doe's list 
of 1698, and described as ''A Book for 
Boys and Girls; or, Country Rhymes 
for Children in Verse on Seventy-four 
Things;" and, in the list of 1692, as 
"Meditations on Seventy -four Things," 
Under one or other of these two titles 
also the book was advertised as Bunyan's, 
both by Nathaniel Fonder and Dorman 
Newman — the one the publisher of the 
" Pilgrim's Progress," and the other of the 
^ Holy War." That Bunyan had published 
some book of the kind there could there- 
fore be no doubt, but here came the diffi- 
culty : the " Divine Emblems " contained 
only forty-nine similes, whereas, as we have 
seen, the original work was described as 
" Meditations on Seventy-four . Things." 
How did the seventy-four turn out to be 
only forty-nine ? Mr. OfTor made the in- 
genious suggestion that in the later work 
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two emblems had in some instances been 
run together into one. For example, the 
first emblem in the later edition contains 
meditations on two things — the Barren 
Fig-tree and God's Vineyard; and the 
second has a meditation on the Lark and 
the Fowler, and also a comparison between 
the Fowler and Satan. It may. be, Mr. 
Offor suggested, that these two emblems 
were in this way originally four, and so 
with others ; and upon this plan the 
volume contained exactly seventy- four 
meditations. 

This was ingenious, but not satisfactory ; 
and the real truth could only be arrived 
at when a copy of the original work, as 
Bunyan sent it forth in 1686, should happen 
to turn up. There seemed but faint hope 
of this, however, for though the book has 
gone through many editions, it has, ever 
since 1701, been published only in the 
shortened form in which we have been so 
long familiar with it ; all through the 
eighteenth century, therefore, no copy of 
the original seems to have been within 
reach of any of the publishers. Moreover 
Mr. Offor, one of the most indefatigable 



of collectors, had, as he tells us, made 
most diligent inquiry for this first edition 
both in the United Kingdom and in 
America, but all in vain. 

And now, thirty years after his long 
and fruitless search, when no one was 
thinking very much about the missing 
book, it has, within the last few months, 
unexpectedly turned up, and is here pre- 
sented to the reader in facsimilei Its 
history, so far as we can arrive thereat^ 
is curious and interesting. It appears 
originally to have belonged to the well- 
known seventeenth-century diarist. Nar- 
cissus Luttrell, who bought it for sixpence, 
the price at which it was first issued, on 
May 12, 1686. In the Luttrell Collection, 
now in the British Museum, there is a 
broadside of Bunyan's entitled ** A Caution 
to Stir up to Watch against Sin." On 
this sheet Narcissus Luttrell has written 
the price, one penny, and the date of pur- 
chase, "8 Aprill^ 1684." In like manner, 
on the title-page of this newly-acquired 
copy of "A Book for Boys and Girls," 
there is recorded the price and date of 
purchase, the record both on broadside and 
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title-page being evidently in the same 
handwriting, the style being the same, and 
a marked peculiarity about the letter "d '* 
occurring in both cases. The broadside 
in question seems to have passed from its 
first purchaser, Luttrell, to the Duke of 
Buckingham, forming part of the Stowe 
Collection, and it is not improbable that 
the book before us went with it at the 
same time to the same destination. Here 
in the dignified repose common to ducal 
libraries, these " Country Rhymes " pro- 
bably remained undisturbed all through 
the, eighteenth century, and on into the 
nineteenth ; and on the breaking up of the 
great collection of which it formed part, 
it seems to have found its way back again 
into the hands of the trade. What hap* 
pened to it in the interval we have no 
means of knowing ; all that we do know 
with certainty is that some six or seven 
years ago it was purchased for forty 
guineas from a London bookseller by a 
gentleman from New York, and that a 
few months ago this gentleman sold part 
of his valuable collection, which was pur* 
chased by Mr. Henry N. Stevens, of Great 
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Russell Street, among the books thus sold 
being the one before us. It was shortly 
after acquired by the authorities of the 
British Museum ; and thus, after being in 
two well-known collections, yet dropping 
out of public knowledge for more than 
a century and a half, twice crossing the 
Atlantic and now coming once more to the 
light, this little work from the pen of the 
Dreamer has at length found a final resting* 
place in the great library of the nation. 

Looking at the work as we have it now 
in its complete form, we find that Mr. 
Offor's suggestion was not the true ex- 
planation. There was no running of two 
similes into one, but the original seventy- 
four meditations were reduced, in 1701, to 
forty-nine by simply dropping twenty-five 
out of the book altogether. Those left 
out were the Meditations numbered I., IL, 
X., XXIV., XXVII., XXVIIL, XXIX., 
XL., XLVIL, XLIX., LI., LIV,, LV, 
LVL, LX., LXIL, LXIIL, LXIV., LXV., 
LXVIL, LXVIIL, LXIX., LXXL, 
LXXIL, LXXIV. Other changes also 
were introduced. The curious little sub- 
stitute for a horn-book at the beginning. 
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entitled "An Help to Children to learn 
to read English," was taken away, and, 
consequent upon this, the last twelve lines 
of the poetical address to the reader also. 
It is somewhat difficult for us to imagine 
Bunyan writing out half a dozen different 
alphabets, giving lists of vowels and con- 
sonants, and teaching children to spell the 
simple words of their own tongue, or to 
spell aright their own Christian names. 
Yet here we have the thing before us. 
It may be that our old friend Nathaniel 
Ponder, the publisher, made this addition 
himsel£4>y way of meeting the wants of 
the boys and girls, for whom the book 
was intended, in days when spelling-books 
were not so plentiful as they have since 
become. Still, in the closing lines of the 
address to the reader, as it originally stood, 
Bunyan claims this work as his own, and 
the last three in the list of names of girls 
—Christiana, Katherine, Frances — are dis- 
tinctly Bunyanish, the first being the name 
of his own heroine, and the other two 
names in his own family. Probably, by 
way of making up for the removal of so 
much matter from the beginning and the 
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body of the work, there was added to it at 
the end the poem by Bunyan, originally 
sold as a broadside, and entitled ^'A 
Caution to Stir Up to Watch against Sin." 
While several of the meditations were 
taken away entirely, many of those remain- 
ing were subjected to considerable revision. 
The unknown editor of 1701 set about 
doing for these " Country Rhymes " what 
Joshua Gilpin, the pious but mistaken 
Vicar of Wrockwardine, attempted some 
eighty years ago to do for Bunyan's 
greater work, the "Pilgrim's Progress." 
To this worthy vicar it seemed desirable 
that ^* the excellent, though illiterate, 
Bunyan should be made to speak with a 
little more grammatical precision ; that his 
extreme coarseness should be moderately 
abated; that he should be rendered less 
obscure in some passages,: less tauto- 
logical in others, and offensive in none." 
This attempt to translate Bunyan's racy 
English into high-sounding Johnsonese 
ended, as might be expected, in producing 
a book which no one cared to read, and 
the popular instinct, sounder than the 
pedantic, prefers Bunyan in his seven- 
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teenth- century doublet to Bunyan in 
eighteenth-century buckram. 

Exception may be taken in the same 
way, though not to the same extent, to the 
revision of this " Book for Boys and Girls," 
which took place in 1701. The reader, 
glancing over two or three of the medita- 
tions left out, may be inclined to think 
that a little of their seventeenth-century 
naturalism might very well be spared ; at 
the same time, while some changes were 
perhaps necessary, the changes made were 
not in every case improvements. For 
example, Bunyan, speaking of some who 
think much of the decoration of their 
houses, and the adornment of their 
persons, says : 

** Meanwhile their soul lies ley has no good in 't." 

This expression, *'lies ley," which, of 
course, means to lie fallow, uncultivated, 
the editor tames down into : 

'' While their immortal soul has no good in 't** 

"Pretty taking notes" is weakened into 
"pretty tuneful notes." In its original 
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fornii the meditation on the rising of the 
sun is put thus : 

^ The night is gone, the shadows fled away, 
And we now most sure are that it is day ; 
Our Eyes behold, and our Hearts believe it, 
Nor can the wit of man in this deceive it." 

This is shortened to : 

^ The night is gone, the shadows fled away, 
And now we are most certain that 'tis day." 

The boy spoken of in the forty-sixth 
meditation was reminded that he must 
be careful with his watch, and wind it 
duly : 

** Or else your watch, were it as good again, 
Would not with time and tide you entertain." 

This was put more baldly thus : 

" Or else your watch will not exactly go- 
Twill stand or run too fast, or move too slow." 

There are those, Bunyan tells us in the 
fifty-ninth simile, who give no response 
even to skilfullest music, and like to these 
are those who lie 

" Under the Word, without the least advance 
Godward : such do despise the Ministry." 
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This IS spoilt, rather than improved, by 
being put into this shape : 

" They He 
Under the Word, without the least advance : 
Such do despise the Gospel Ministry." 

Passing by these, and other illustrations 
of doubtful editing, and coming to the 
book itself, we are impressed anew with the 
fact that Bunyan was an allegorist, rather 
than a poet. Yet a poet he aspired to be. 
*• Man's heart is apt in metre to delight/' 
says he in one place, and he indulged him- 
self in this direction to an extent which 
is not always realized. If all his poetical 
efforts were brought together, they would, 
in point of bulk, make a considerable 
volume. In the very first year of his long 
imprisonment, he solaced the tedium of 
Bedford Gaol by sending forth his " Profit- 
able Meditations," a work in nine sections, 
and running into a hundred and eighty- 
six stanzas. Three years later, in 1664, 
. while still a prisoner, he published his 
poetical "Meditations on the Four Last 
Things," to which he added, " Ebal and 
Gerizzim ; or. The Blessing and the 
Curse,", the former extending to about 
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twelve hundred lines, and the latter to 
eight hundred. A year later he sent forth 
his " Prison Meditations " in seventy 
stanzas, in which occur the well-known 
lines : 

** For though men keep my outward man 
Within their locks and bars, 
Yet by the faith of Christ I can 
Mount higher than the stars.** 

There are weighty reasons for not 
accepting the work known as " Scriptural 
Poems," and usually attributed to Bunyan, 
as genuine. But passing by these, for 
something like twenty years after the ap- 
pearance of his early prison books, his 
only attempts in the direction of poetry 
were confined to seven stanzas inserted in 
the work known as " The Greatness of 
the Soul"; the broadside issued in 1684, 
entitled " A Caution to Stir Up to Watch 
against Sin "; the poetical introductions to 
the first and second parts of the "Pilgrim's 
Progress," and to the " Holy War," and 
the verses inserted here and there in the 
" Pilgrim," and including the Shepherd 
Boy's Song, and the charming lyric begin- 
ning, 
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<< Who would true valour see 
Let him come hither ; 
One here will constant be, 
Come wind, come weather." 

In the last year of his life, 1688, Bunyan 
sent forth what in point of length may be 
regarded as his most considerable poetical 
venture, the work entitled "A Discourse 
of the Building, Nature, Excellency, and 
Government of the House of God." This 
extended to nearly fourteen hundred lines, 
and is a kind of development of the idea of 
the Palace Beautiful of his Pilgrim story. 

The " Book for Boys and Girls " now 
before us preceded this later work by about 
two years, being published in 1686. In 
a characteristic preface he tells his readers 
that this little book of his is meant for 
boys and girls, slyly adding that he means 
those of all ages and of all sorts and 
degrees ; for often our bearded men do act 
like beardless boys; our women please 
themselves with childish toys. To do 
good to these juveniles of all ages, he will 
come down to meet them : 

** Good reader that I save them may, 
I now with them the very Dotteril play. 
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And since at Gravity they make a Tush, 
My very Beard I cast behind the Bush. 
And like a Fool stand fingering of their Toys ; 
And all to show them they are Girls and Boys.'' 

He could, he says, were he so pleased, 
use higher strains, but what would be the 
practical godd of that ? The arrow gone 
out of sight awakes not the sleeper. To 
shoot too high may set mere children on 
the upward gaze ; but it is that which hits 
a man doth him amaze. Paul played the 
fool sometimes, that he might the better 
catch those that were fools indeed ; and 
he himself will not hesitate to follow so 
good an example. 

In some of these meditations he recurs 
to similes he has already set forth in earlier 
works. The thirty -third, for example, 
"The Barren Fig-tree," was the subject 
of one of his most searching treatises, 
published some four years earlier, and in 
which he had shown that the cumber- 
ground must to the wood-pile, and thence 
to the fire. The longest in the series, 
that on "The Sinner and the Spider,'* 
had more than once occupied his thoughts 
before. In a book of his published in 
1675, and entitled "Light for Them that 
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Sit in Darkness," he shows that the soul 
in temptation is like a fly in a spider's 
web : " The fly is entangled in the web ; 
at this the spider shows himself; if the fly 
stir again, down comes the spider to her 
and claps a foot upon her ; if yet the fly 
makes a noise, then with poisoned mouth 
the spider lays hold upon her ; if the fly 
struggle still, then he poisons her more 
and more. What shall the fly do now ?" 
In the second part of his " Pilgrim " also 
the same illustration, with a different 
application, comes back to him, when In- 
terpreter shows Christiana and her com- 
panions a very great spider on the wall, 
and they have edifying discourse thereupon. 
Passing to some of the other meditations 
contained in the book, we feel how aptly 
Bunyan has been described as a religious 
iEsop, with a fable for everything. His 
imagination was ever with him the domi- 
nant faculty, and here, as elsewhere in his 
works, it plays with all sorts of fancies, but 
always with serious purpose. Great truths 
are shown to be nestling for us under 
leaves of simplest circumstance — 

" The swan on still Saint Mary's lake, 
Floats double, Swan and Shadow." 
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Similes are seen everywhere. The sky 
with its ever-varying phenomena; human 
life with its frailties and pathos, its follies 
and sublimities ; the birds and beasts with 
their suggestive relations to each other 
and to man; natural objects, with their 
power of throwing light upon the super- 
natural ; all come and go in these pages, 
leaving lessons to make us wiser. Alex- 
ander Smith, the Glasgow poet, said of 
the book : '' Bunyan's muse is clad in 
russet, wears shoes and stockings, has a 
country accent, and walks along the level 
Bedfordshire roads. But if as a poet he 
is homely and idiomatic, he is always 
natural, straightforward, and sincere. His 
lines are unpolished, but they have pith 
and sinew, like the talk of a shrewd 
peasant. There are here also many 
touches of pure poetry, showing that in his 
mind there was a vein of silver which, 
under favourable circumstances, might 
have been worked to rich issues; and 
everywhere there is an admirable homely 
pregnancy and fulness of meaning." 

In the complete book, as we now have 
it, there are one or two additional medi- 
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tations which have a sort of autobiographic 
interest The child awakened from his 
dream (No. II.) utters this lamentation : 

" I have in sin abounded, 
My heart therewith is wounded, 
With fears I am surrounded, 
My Spirit is confounded." 

We recall, as we read this, that Bunyan 
tells us how, because of his sins, "the Lord, 
even in my childhood, did scare and 
affright me with fearful dreams, and did 
terrify me with dreadful visions." The 
meditation upon a ring of bells (No. 
XXIX.) also seems to take us back to 
Elstow steeple and the old days when 
he so dearly loved to join the ringers. 
The comparisons are vivid throughout. 
His body is the steeple, where the bells, 
the powers of his soul, do hang ; the 
clappers are the passions of his mind ; 
while the ropes are the promises, and God- 
given graces the ringers : 

^Let not my Bells these Ringers want, nor 
Ropes ; ' 

Yea, let them have room for to swing and 
sway." 
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He had seen village lads steal into Elstow 
steeple^ and make jangle with the bells ; so 
did the lusts of his body sometimes into 
the belfry go : 

** Then, Lord, I pray thee keep my Bdfiy Key, 
Let none but Graces meddle with these Ropes.** 

We have now also, for the first time, 
curiously enough, staves of music given to 
which two of the Meditations (XXXI. and 
XXXIV.) were evidently to be sung. The 
clef in both cases is obsolete now, being 
printed in the shape in which it is found in 
Christopher Simpson's ** Compendium of 
Practical Musick," 1678. This is a sort of 
middle term between the form given in 
1653, by Henry Lawes, in his " Ayres and 
Dialogues for one, two, and three voyces," 
and that found in Flayford's Psalms of 
1697. The printing of this music, as will 
be seen, is rather rudely executed, and in 
the first of the two melodies given there 
appear to be two notes left out We have 
also for the first time in this edition a 
rhyming version of the Apostles* Creed 
(No. X.), possibly another reminiscence 
of Elstow Church and his earlier days. 
The rest of the twenty-five meditations 
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now restored to us have very much the 
same character as those with which we 
have been long familiar. The fatted swine 
being made ready for the butcher's stall 
reminds him of the gross overfed men of 
the world ripening for judgement; the 
postboy hurrying along and allowing none 
to give him stop or stay is suggestive of 
the zeal of the true pilgrim on his way 
heavenward ; the boy with his paper of 
plums^ which he counts so much better 
than bread, like Passion in the " Pilgrim," 
soon spends his delights and comes back 
by -and -by with nought but paper and 
thread; the brave weathercock faces the 
wind, blow from what quarter it may, so 
should the Christian face Antichrist in 
each disguise ; finally, the horse that starts 
and snorts at sound of drum is like those 
Christian professors who cannot face trials 
and persecutions for their faith. Others 
there are of firmer soul, of whom Bunyan 
himself was one, who from the drum will 
neither start nor flee, 

"Let Drummers beat the charge or what they 
wiU, 
They'll nose them, face them, keep their places 
stiU." 
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We may now close this foreword with 
a brief reference to some of the editions 
through which this book has passed since 
its first appearance. Published in 1686, it 
was never reprinted in Bunyan's lifetime. 
In 1701 it reappeared with all the changes 
to which reference has been made. The 
title-page then ran as follows: ** A. Book 
for Boys and Girls ; or, Temporal Things 
Spiritualized. By John Bunyan. Licensed 
and entered according to Order. London : 
Printed for, and sold by, R. Tookey, at 
his Printing House, in St Christopher's 
Court, in Threadneedle Street, behind the 
Royal Exchange, 1701." Of this second 
edition the only known copy existing is 
in the Bodleian Library. There were no 
illustrations to the book till 1707, when 
the third edition appeared, which, accord- 
ing to an advertisement of the period, was 
'' ornamented with cuts." The earliest 
copy now in existence, next to the second, 
is one of the ninth edition, which appeared 
in 1724, and bore, for the first time, the 
title which the book has ever since re- 
tained : " Divine Emblems ; or. Temporal 
Things Spiritualized." This was '' adorned 
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with cuts suitable to every subject," Suit- 
able they might be, but fearsome to see 
they certainly were. In 1757 a tenth 
edition was published by E. Dilly, at the 
Rose and Crown, in the Poultry. This 
was embellished with a new set of en- 
gravings, executed in better style. The 
costumes depicted, as might be expected, 
were those of the early Georgian period, 
the ladies standing out with hooped 
petticoats and high head-dresses, and the 
men with cocked hats and queues.^ These 
engravings were again and again repeated, 
and were reproduced in good style a few 
years ago by Bickers and Son, in an 
edition containing a preface by Alexander 
Smith. This edition of 1757 had a curious 
preface signed " J. D.," and " addressed to 
the Great Boys in Folio and the Little 
Ones in Coats." What this preface had 
to do with the book it is somewhat diffi- 
cult to see, inasmuch as it is mainly con- 
cerned with showing " that Language came 
originally by Revelation of God, and not 
by Chance, nor invented by Artifice.** 
About 1790 a very pretty edition of the 
" Divine Emblems " was issued, " En- 



( xxviii ) 

graved, printed, and sold by T. Bennett, 
of Plough Court, Fetter Lane." It was 
in square i6mo., and was remarkable not 
merely for the excellence of its illustra- 
tions, but also for the unusual circumstance 
that not merely these, but the entire book, 
from the title-page to the end, was en- 
graved and printed from copper plates. 
The only known copy of this edition is 
now before the present writer, having been 
saved from the ruin of Mr. OfTor's collec- 
tion, the pages being complete, but the 
back and binding entirely burnt away. 
A handsome edition, with superior illus- 
trations, was also edited by W. Mason, 
and published by Alexander Hogg, in 
1780. Other editions were issued in 
London in 1790 and 1793 by C Dilly, and 
in iSOjt by J. Mawman, in the Poultry ; 
and in Coventry by M. Luckman (N. D.) 
and N. Merridew, 1806, but they do not 
call for special remark. 
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Courteous R€;id€r^ 

Thelttle-f^e wiUpiCWj if there thou todk^ 
^ who are fhcfroper SuhjeSlr of this Book,* 
Theyr Boys And Girlf of aU Sorts and Degrees^ 
FrQnkthofe of j4ge^ to Children on the Knees. 
Thns coMprehen/lve am J in my Notions ^ 
Ihey tempt me to it by their childipj Afotions. 
We now have Boys wpth Beards^ and Girls that bt 
BigasoldWQme)7^ v^anttng Gravity.. 

I Hen do not blame me^ caufe I thus defcribc th€fli\ 
flatter I may not ^ left thereby I bribe them 
Tohave abetter Judgment ofthemfelves^ 
Than vnfe men have of Babies on their Shelves. 
Their anttckJTnck/^ fantafiick. Modes ^ and way^ 
Shet9tbeyhk§very BoysyandGirU^ do play 
With allhthc frantickjFoppnes of this /Ige \ 
Jlndlhatfn^open viow^ ason^aStage^ 
Ohy Bearded men^ do aEl lik^ Beard Icfs Boys 9 
Vttr Women plea fc them felves with childpfl) Toys. 

Our Minificrs^ long time by Word and Pen^ 
Dealt with tJjem^ counting them^ not Boys but Men : 
Thnnder-boltsr/?9'J?/or atthem^ and their Toys: 

^ Slit bit themnot^ 'canfe they were C iris aniBoy^. 

iky 



The beacr Charge^ the rptderJUU they fl)orj 

Vnlfffohigh^ thefe Dwarfs they ronclfed not. 

Utftead of tden^thcy founJ rhemCtrts and BoySy 

\jiddi£tto nothtftg as tochildijh Toyj 

Wherefore good RoAder^ that J fave them ma^^ 

i now votth them^ the vcryDottril flay. 

Mdfince or Gravity they make a Tujhy 

//y very Beard I cafl- hehwd the Bujh. 

jtndlik§aFoolfiandf7tgYtng of thetr Toys j 

JndaUto fhew them^they are Girls and Boys.. 
Nor dolblufh^ although Ithink^fomc may 

C^ll me a Baby^ 'caufe Iwtth thempUy . , 
/ dotto (hew them how4:ach Fingle-fangic, 
On which they doting are^ their SosUs entangle^ 
Ji with a Web^ a Trap^ a Ginn^ or Snare . 
jind will dejlroy them^ have i hey not a Care^ 

Paul feemd to flay theFeol^that he nvsghtgam 
Thofe that were Fools indeed^ iffiot in Grain. 
And did it by their things^ that they might k^ow 
Uhur cmftmcfs^ and might be brought who 
Whdt -wonld them fave from Sm and Canity. 
A mblc y^ff , and full of Hone fly. 

Ttt hCy nqr I would ltk$ them be in l^icCy 
While by thetr Play -things, 1 would them entice, 
To mount tijeir Thgughpsfrom what are childifh Toys ^ 
To Heaven ^ fot that's prepared for Girls and Boys. 
Nor do I Jo confine my felf \o thefe ^ 
Ai to [Ijungra/uer things^ Jfeek poplaife^ 
Thofe more compofd with better thtftigs than Toys : 
J/» thus I would be catching CirU and Boys. 

A z Wherefc 



^Hjerefore if Men have now a ffrifid iaM \ 
PerhJps rheir Graver fanctes may be t<xk^ 
H^iih what u here ^ tho but in Homely Rhunet ; 
Biu he^ vthofUafet a/i^ nrnfl rtfe betimes. 
Some^ Iperfwademe^ xptii be finding Fault ^ 
ConcUdingy hcreltrtp^ and there I halt ^ 
No doubt fome could ihefe grovelwg Notions raifc 
Byfine-fftm Terms that challenge might the Bays. 
BMtfhoulda^n>enbefore*t tolay apde 
Thetr ffratns^ that cannot regulate the Tidi 
Bytlnsor that man* fFatUy^ wefhoaldhave 
ThefVffe^ unto the Fool^ become a Slave. 
What tho my Textfeems mean^ my Morals be 
Cravf^as ifjaehtfrom a SubUmcr Tree. 
jindiffome better handle can a Fly^ 
Then fome a Textj vrhyflmuld we them deny 
Their mahfng Proofs or good Expertment , 
Of/mallefi things great mifclnefs to prevent ' 

IVife ^olomon did Fools lo Ptf^-antsfend^ 
To learn true Wifdom^ and thetr Ltnjcs to mend. 
Teoy God by Swallows^ Cuckfftvs^ and the jift \ 
Shews they are Fools who let that feafon pafs^ 
Which he put tn thetr hand^ that to obtain 
Whtch is both pre fsnt^ and Eternal Gatn. 

J thinkjhe wtjerfort my Rhimes may /light 
But what care J ! The fooliflj will delight 
To read them. andtheFoolifl)^ Godhas chofe. 
j4nd doth by Fooliflf Things^ their minds compofc^ 
^nd fettle upon that which is Dtvtne : 
Great TbtrtgSy byhttleomf^ aremadetofbwt. 



feoHlJ^ were I fo pUas*'J^ ufe higher StraM. 
And for yipfianfe^ on Tenters firec^h my Brntni^ 
Jai whm meeds thatt The Arrow out of Stght^ 
Does not the Sieefcr^ nor theWaichman pright, 
Toflioot too hgh doth btt mak^ Children gaz.t , 
Tis that which htts the man^ doth htm untaue. 

Andforihe InoonfiderabUneff 
Offinngr^ by which I do my m>nd exfrefs ; 
May I by them brimg fome good thing tofafs^ 
Ar Sdmpfon, wvhihe J^w-hom of an Afs ^ 
Or as ^fitveShanigar with his Oxe's Coad^ 
( Both things iwt manij^ no/ for War m Madu 
I have my ersd^ t ho J my ftlfexfofe 
To [corn \ God wtHhstue Glory wthectofi, 

Thits mnch for artificial Babes \ and now 
Tcthoje who are tn year rbtttfueh^ I bow 

My fen to teach them what the Letters bc^ 
And now they may improve their A, B« C 
Nor let my pretty Children them defpife \ 
AU^ needs mn/t there begin j that wou d it Wife 

Nor let them fallander DlfcOMragefnent^ 
Who at thetr Horn- book fticl^ and vufie hathfpem 
Vponthat A^ B^C. while others do 
Into their Primer j or thetr P falter go. 
Some Boys withdiffiadty d» begin ^ 
Whom the end^ the Bays ^and LoTVrel muL 

7.B. 

An 



Anhelptt) Chil-drcn to learn to read Eng-liOj. 

Inor^crtothc aC-tainf-ing of which, they muft firftbe taught 
the Lct-tCTf, which be thefolhat fol low;, 

]& j^ sc Q va. 

abcbefgUt blmnopqrrrutDTPK 

ABCDEFGHIKLM NO P QK S T V W 

X Y2. 

abode fghikJmnopqrftruwxy'& 
^BCOEFGNlgiL.Mt^OPS^RST(rB^ 

abcdtfghi^lmnofqrft v u m x j^ 
The VoMtls are &le, a, e,4, d, u. 

A$ there arc vow^l^ fo- ait there Con^fo-tnnts, and they are 
tbefe. 

bcdfghklmnpqrftrwxyz. 

There are alfo dou-bl< Let-tenjand they .are thcfe. 

<afffifli flfiffi ff fli. 

Af-ter thefe are kndwn, thtti firyqup Child to fpel-Iing, Tlitil 
To, to. T-h-c, thc,OfjOr;r f,iF ln,ift, M e,mc,yb'U, yitoj 
f ^n-d^ fiod, S:i-n,fui : IaCrfa-hi-f-t,ChitA4-sJ5|Il-i-g b^t-erQ »^ 
ae-fi, Ri^te-ouf-neis. 

Atid gb-fervc diat c-vcry wprd orfyl-la-Ue { tho ne-ver iii 
final]) mc(ft have one vow el or more ncht^^ pta ccd in it 

For ttiftanoes, Thefe are no words nor $yMa<blc3, be caufe diey 
hftve no vow-els in thenrr, nameUy , ^'gld, H mght, fpll, dr]l,f 11. 

Words made pf two Lcttcn are tbtie, and (och^Uke^lf, iM^i ^ 
d6, wc, fe^ he, ii, in»,my. 

Words corf-fift-ing or three Lettcrt, 

Buti fiff, her, Ibe, (fid, doc, all, hii, way, you, may, fay, pay* 



Nams 



To kn CbB-Jno to fpcSl^atf^fi^cit namcft 



loonies iflBoji^ 


Uanus tfCirU: 


riio-mas. 


Anna. 


Jama 


Sir-(an-na. 


SHnoa 


Rebekah. 


Ed-ward. 


Mag-d^icnc 


John. 


'E-li2a-bsdi. 


Ro-bert 


Sa-rah, 


RiduH. 


Mary. 


Ad-am 


Jane 


Ti-motby. 


Dorcas. 


Jacob. 


Ra-chtl. 


A-bra4iaai 


Di-nab. 


Mo4b 


OoHtydiy, 


A9-rop« 


Joanna. 


Phi-R|i. 


Ly-di-a. 


Mat*di6^*« 


Da-mam 


fiar-tho-lo-indar 


A-bi-gaiL 


WiUi^am. 


Mi-ohaL 


Hcn-ry 


Han-naiL 


Ralph. 


Ruth. 


Stephen* 


Mar-tha. 


Je-rtcu^ 


Agnis. 


Pe-tcr. 


Mar-ga-rct. 
Ju-diflL 


Gcoi^ge 


Jd-oat. 


Joan. 


A-moi. 


Alice. 


Ni-choltf 
Job. 


•Phc-be. 


Grace. 


Da-fid. 


Chrif-ti-a-iu. 




Ka-thc-rinc* 




Fran-ces. 



■lb* 



r0 Icrnn CbiUm f kgim ^igureu midHmttdtMftm 



Figurer. 

f. One. 

2. Tivo. 

t*. Three. 
4. Fomv 

6. Six. 
7- Seven. 

8. Eight 

9. Nine. 
io» Ten. 
If. Eleven. 
II. TweJvc- 

13. Tbifteca 

14. Fonrteea 
15* Fifteen. 

16. Sixteen. 

17. Setrenteen. 
li. Eighteen^ 
19. Nmeteen. 
1^ Twenty. 
3P. Thirty. 
40. Forty. 
50. Fifty. 
6o. Sixty. 
70. Seventy. 
8a Eig^. 
^o. Ninety. 
400. a Hundred. 
50a Five hundred, 
tooo. aThouland. 



t One. 
It Two. 
Ill Three: 

I V. Four. 

V. Five 
VI Sol 
Vlf. Sftat. 
VIILEt^ 

IX. Nifi^ 

X. Tea 

XI. Elevnv 
XI L Tweba 

XIII. Thirteen. 

X I V. Fourteen. 
X V. Fifteea 
XVL Sixteen, 

XVII. Seventeen. 

XVIII. Eighteen. 

XIX. Nineteen. 
X X. Twenty. 
XXX. Thirty. 
XL. Forty. 

L Fifty. 
LX. Sixty. 
LXX. Seventy. 
LXXX. Eighty. 
XC Ninety. 

C. a Hundred. 

D. Fi?e hundred 
MlaThouiand. 



I (hall forbear to add more, being perTwadcdtl^ is enoof 
for Iktic Cbildrai to prepare themfebes for l^ter, or Bii^ 

A 



(I) 




O O K 



FOR 



Boys and Girls, &*c. 



L 

Vpon the Ten ComnianJments. 

i.T^Hou (halt not have Another God than mc^ 
X i- Thou fhaltnottoan Image bow thy Knee 
J. Thou (halt not take the Name of God m vain : 

4. See that the Sabbath thou do not profain . 

5. Honour tl^y Father and thy Mother to .• 

6. In Aft or Thought fee thou no Murder do. 
7« From Fornication keep thy body clean : 

8. Thou (halt not fteal, though thou be very mean. 
6. Bear nofalfe Witnefs, keep thee without Spot: 
10. What is thy Neighbours fee thou Covet not- 

B " 



II 

Thiavmktntd Chtlds Lamentation. 



WHen if^4m was deceived, 
I was of Life bereaved ^ 
Of late ( too ) I perceived, 
1 was in [m conceived. 

And as I was born naked^ • 
I was with filth bcfpaked, 
Ac which when I awaked. 
My Soul and Spirit (haked. 

My Filth grew ftrong^ and boyled^ 
And me throughout defiled, 
Its pleafures me beguiled , 
My Soul ' how art thou (poylcd ! 

My Joys with finwere painted, 
My mmd with fin is tainted. 
My heart with Guilt is fainted, 
I wa^nt with God acquamted 

I liave in fm abounded, 
My heart clicrewith is wounded, 



With 



<3) 

with fears I am furroundcd. 
My Spirit is confounded. 

6. 
I have been often called^ 
By fin as oft enthralled, 
Pleafures hath me fore-ftalled« 
Ho w is my Spirit gaukd ! 

7. 

As (in has me infected, 
I am thereof detected .• 
Mcrqr I haveneglefted> 
I fear I am rejected 

8. 

The Word I have mif^fed 
Good Council too refuftd i 
Thus I my Self abufed \ 
Howcanlbcexcufed? 

When other Children prayed, 
That wock I then delayed. 
Ran up and down and played , 
And thus from God have ftrayed. 

10. 
Had I in God delighted. 
And my wrong doings righted , 
1 Aad not thus been frighted. 
Nor as I am benighted. 

II. 
O! That God woulc| be pleafcd, 
TVards me to be appeafed ; 

B 2 And 
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(4) 
Andbeal me thus di(ea(cd, 
How Qiould I then be eafed ! 

12. 

But Truth I have defpifed. 
My foUies idolized, 
Saints with Reproach difguired> 
Salvation nothing prized. 

OLerd! lamafhamed, 
When I do hear thee named i 
'Caofe thee I have defamed, 
And liv'd like Beafts nntan\ed ' 

Would God I might be faved, 
Might have an heart like DsviJ-^ 
This 1 have fometimes craved. 
Yet am by Gn enflaved / 

15. 
Vanity I have loved* 
Myiieart from God removed • 
And not, as me behoved. 
The means of Grace improved. 

16. 

OLord! iflhadcryed 
( When I told tales and lyed ) 
For Mercy, and denyed 
My Luftst I bad not died ! 

Sut Mercies-Gate is locked, 
Yeiiiup that way is blocked-, 



Yd 



CO 

Yea (bme that there have knocked, 
God at their cryes hath mocked. 

^Caufe him they had difdaiaed. 
Their wicked ways maintained» 
From Godlinefs refrained. 
And on his word complained. 

ip. 
I would I were converted 
Would fin and I were parted. 
For folly I have fmarted \ 
God make me honeft-hearted ! 

20. 
I have to Grace appealed, 
Would 'twere to me revealed, 
And Pardon to me fealed. 
Then (bould 1 foon be healed/ 

21 
Whofe Nature God hath mended, 
Whofe finful courfe is ended, 
who is to life afcended, 
OF God is much bciriended. 

22. 
Oh / Were I reconciled 
To God, I, tho defiled, 
Should be as one that fmiled. 
To think my death was fpoilcd. 

23. 
Lord ; thou wall crucified 
For Sinners, bled and dyed,. . 



1 have for Mercy <!ryed. 
Let me oot be denyed. 

1 have thy Spirit grieved ; 
Yet is my life reprieved^ 
Would I in theeMi^ed, 
Then I (hoQld be-relieved. 

is- 
Were but Repentance gained. 

And bad L Faith nnfeigned. 

Then Joy would be maint^ed 

In me^ ^d tin reftrahied. 

16. 

But thb is to be noted, 

I have on Folly doted. 

My Vanities promoted. 

My felf CO cHem devoted. 

i7- 

Thus I have fin committed. 
And fo my felf out-witted j 
Yea,and.my Soul unfitted, 
To be to Heaven admitted. 

28. 

But God has condefcended, 
And pardon has extended^ 
To fuch as have oflended. 
Before their lives were ended. 

29. 

OLord! do not difdain me. 
But kindly entertain me ; 



Yea 



(7) 
Yea ifl tfiy Faldi maintain me, 
And let thy Loye cooftrain me / 

III 

MeJiimUns ufon an Eig. 



THe Egg,*s no Chick befalling from the Hen ; 
Hor man a Chrid:i^n, till he's born agen. 

The Egg's at firlfc contained in the Shell \ 
Men afore Grace, in (ins, sfnd darknels dwell. 

The Egg when laid^by Warmth is made a Chicken; 
Add Cbrillb, by Grace^ thofe dead in fin doth quicken. 

The Egg, when firft a Chick^the Shell's its Prifbn ; 
So^s fle(h to th^Sonl, who yet with Chrift i$ rifen. 

The Shell doth crack, the Chick doth chirp and 
The flelh decays, as men do pray and weep. ( peep \ 

The Shell doth break, the Chick's at liberty 5 
The fidb falls oS^ the Soul mounts tsp on high. 

Gut both do not enjoy the (elf-fame pli^ \ 
The Soul b fafe^ the Chick now fears the Kite. 

2. 

But Chick's from rotten E§gs do not proceed \ 
Nor is an Hypocrite a Saint indeed. 

The rotten Egg, though nnderneath the Hen, 
If cracked, (links, and is loathfomeunto men. 

Nor doth her Warmth make what is rotten found. 
What's rotten^ rotten will atlaft be found. 

B 4 The 



(8) 

The Hyppocrite, fen has him in Pofieffion, 
He IS a rotten Egg under Profeflion. 

3- 
Some Eggs bring Cockatrices •, and fome men 

Seem hatcht and brooded m the Vipers Den. 

Some Eggs bring wild-Fowl's^and fome men there be 

As wild asaiethe wildefl Fowls that flee. 

Some Eggs bring Spiders •, and fome men appear 

More venom than the worft of Spiders are. 

Some £ggs bring Pifs ants , and fome feem to me 

As much for trifles as the Pifs*ants be. 

Thus divers Eggs do produce divers fhapcs. 

As like fome Men as Monkeys are like Apes. 

But this is but an Egg, were it a Chick, 

Here had beeo Legs, and Wings, and Bones to pick« 

IV. 

Vpon the Lord*s Prayer. 

OUr Father which in Heaven art-. 
Thy name be always hallowed ; 
Thy Kingdom come » thy Will be done i 
Thy Heav'nly path be followed. 
By us on Earth as 'tis with thee^ 
We humbly pray i 
And let our Bread us given be 
From day to day. 
Forgive our debts, as we forgive 

Thofe that to us indebted are •- 

Into 



(9) 

IntX) temptation lead us not ; 

But five us from the wicked's Snare. 

The Kingdom*s thine^thc Power too. 

We thee adore ^ 

The Glory alfofhall be thine 

Tor evermore. 



MeMtatton Hpan Peef of day. 

I Oft, though it be peep of day, do'nt know. 
Whether 'tis Night, whether 'tis Day or no. 
I fency that I fee a little light i 
But cannot yetdi(tingui(h day from night. 
I hope, 1 doubt, but fteddy yet I be not, 
I am not at a point, the Sun 1 (ee not. 

Thus 'tis with fuch, who Grace but now pollcft^ 
They Icnownotyct, if they are curft or bicft. 

VI. 

Vfon the flint in the Water. 

This Flint, time out of mind, has there abode. 
Where Chryftal Streams make their continual Road $ 
Yet it abides a Flint as much as 'twere, 
Before it touch'dthe Water, or came there. 

Its faard cbduratenefs is not abated, 
Tis ngt at all by water penetrated. 

Thougli 
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Though water hath a fofcning vertoe iD*t» 
This Stone it can^c diffolve, 'caufe 'tis a Flinf 

Yea though it in the water dotbreoiain ^ 
It doth it s fiery nature (till retain. 
If youoppofe it with it's Oppofit, 
At you, yea, in your face it's fire 'twill fplt. 

OnnparifoH. 

This Flint an Emblem is of tbofe that lye. 
Like ftones,under the Word, until they dye. 
It^s Chryftal Streams hath not their nature changed 
They are not from their Luftsby Grac^eftran^ed* 

VIL 

Vpott the Fijh in the Water. 



The water is the Fi(he$ Element i 
Take her from thence, none can her death prevent 
And,fome have faid,^ who have TranfgrefTors been, 
As good nor be, as to be kept from fin. 

2. 

The water is the Filhcs Element ; 
Leave her but there, and fhe is well content. 
So's he who in the path of Life doth plod. 
Take all, fays he, let mc but have my God. 



The water b the FiQies Element .• 
Her fportings there to her are excelleoc. 
So is God's Service unto Holy men. 
They are not in their Element till then. 

VllL 

Vfen the SwaSow. 

THis pretty Bird, oh ! hovir (he flies and Cngs ! 
But could (he do (o if (he had not Wings? 
Her Wings, befpeak my Faith,her Songs my Peace , 
When I believe and fing, my Doublings cea(e. 

IX. 

Vpon the See. 

THe Bee goes out and Honey home doth bring ; 
And fome who (eek that Hoay find a fting. 
Now woddit thou have the Hony and be free 
From Hinging j in the firlb place kill the Bee. 

Compartfon. 

This Bee an Emblem truly is of fin 
Whole Sweet unto a many death hath been. 
Now would'ft have Sweet from fin, and yet not dye. 
Do thou it in the firll place morci&e. 



(") 
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X. 



Vpcn the Creed. 

Do believe in God % 

And mhis only Son 't 

♦ as to his Born of a Woman, yet * begot 
Godhead, Before the World began. 

lalfo do believe 
That he was crucifiM, 
Was dead and buried ; and yet 

• aseo his Believe he * never dy'd. 
Godhead. The Third day I believe 
He did rife from the dead ^ 

Went up to Heav'n, and is of God 
Of ail things made the Head. 

Aifo I do believe. 
That he from thence (hall come« 
To jodge the quick, the dead,and to 
Give unto ail joft" Doom. 

Morebver I believe 
In God the Holy Ghoft ; 
And that there is an Holy Church, 
An univerfal Hoft. 

Alfo 1 do believe. 
That fin (hall be forgiven* 
And that the dead (hail rife; and that 
The Saints (hall dwell in Heaven 



"S' . 
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XL 

Vpcn a law^ringMcrmn^. 

t^EU, with the day, I fee, the Clouds appear. 

And mix the light with darkncfs every where .• 
This threatnmg is to Travellers, that go. 
Long Journeys, flabby Rain, theyU have or Snow, 
^ewhilelgaze, the Sun doth with his beams 
Belace the Clouds, as'cwerewith bloody Streams ; 
This done, they fuddenly do watry grow, 
And weep, and pour their tears out where they go. 

Comforifin. 

Thus 'tis when GofpeMight doth uflier in 
Tons, both (enfe of Grace, andfenfeofSinv 
Yea when it makes (in red with Chrift^s blood. 
Then we can weep, till weeping does us good. 

XII. 

Vprnuvtr-miuhNicttuJi, 

Tk mucb to fee bow over-Mice (bme are, 
About the Body and Houfhold Affair : 
While what's of worth, they flightly pals it by. 
Not doing, or doiog it flovealy. 

Their 
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Their houft muft be well furniftl^bc in print * 
Mean while their Soul ties ley, hfis no good in L 
Itsoutndealfo they molt beautifie. 
When in it there's fcarce comnjon Honefty. 

Their Bodies they mud: have trick'd up, and trim 
Their infide full of Filth up to the brim. 
Upon their cloths there rouft not bea fpot. 
But Ls their lives more then qne common Blot? 

How nice, how coy are fbmc about their Diet, 
That can their crying Souls with Hogs*meat quiet 
All drefl: muft to an hair be, elfe 'tis naught, 
While of the living bread they have no thought* 
Thus for their Outfide they are clean and nice. 
While their poor Inflde ftinks with fm and vice 

•XIL 

MiMtdtions upon the CdndU. 

MAn's like a Candle in a Candleftick, 
Made up of Tallow, and a little Wick , 
And as the Candle is when 'tis not lighted. 
So is he who is in his fins benighted. 
Nor can a man his Soui with Grace infpire. 
More then can Candles fet themfelves on fire. 

Candles receive their light from what they ^e not 
Men Grace from him, for whom at firfl: they careucA 

We manage Candles when they take the fire ; 
God men, when he with Grace doth tbeminfpire. 

Aod 
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And biggelt Candles give the better light,. 
As Grace on biggell Sinners (hioes mod 

The Candle (hines to make another 
A &int unto his Neighbour ligh (hould 

The blinking Candle we do much defpife, 
Saint$ dim of light are high in no mans eyes. 

Agam , though it may feem to fome a Riddle, 
We ufe to light our Candle at the middle ; 
True, light doth at the Candles end appear. 
And Grace the heart firft reaches by the Ear. 
But 'tis the Wick the fire doth kindle on. 
As 'tis the heart that Grace firft works upon. 
Thus both.doth fatten upon what's the main. 
And (b !their Life and Vigour do maintain. 

The Tallow makes the Wick yield to the fire ; 
And finful Flefh doth make the Soul defire. 
That Grace may kindle on it, in it bum ; 
So Evil makes the Soul from Evil turn. 

But Candles in the wind are apt to flare i 
And Chrift'ans in a Terapcft to defpair. 

Theflamealfo with Smoak attended is; 
And in our holy lives there's much amifs. 

Sometimes a Thief will candle-light annoy; 
And lufts do feek our Graces to deftroy. 

What brackifh is will makea Candle fputter; 
T Vixt fin and Grace there's oft a heavy clutter. 

Sometimes the lightburns dim, 'caufe of the fauif, 
Sc>metimes it is blown quite out with a puff-, 

But Watchfulnefs preventeth both thefe evils. ^ 
Keeps Candles light and Grace in fpight of Devils. 

Nor 
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Nor let not fnuffs nor puRs make us to doubt \ 
OurCandles'may be lighted, though puffcout. 

The Candle io the night doth all excel. 
Nor Sun, nor Moon, nor Scars, then (hine (b well. 
So is theChriftian in our Hemifphere, 
Whore light (hews others how their courfe to (leer. 

When Omdi'es are put out. alPs in confufion -, 
wdere Chrillians are not,Devils make IntruGon. 
Then happy are they whofuch Candles haye9 
All others dwell in darknefs and the Grave. 

But Candles that do blink within the Socket, 
And Saints whofe heads are always in their pocket, 
Are much alike ; fucb Candles make us fumble. 
And at fuchSaints^goodmen and bad do ft unable- 
Good Candles do*nt ofliend, except fore eyes. 
Nor hurt unlefs it be the tilly Flies : 
Thus none like bnming Candles in the night. 
Nor ought to holy living for delight. 

But let us draw towards the Candles end. 
The fire,you fee, doth Wick and Tallow fpend. 
As Grace mans life, until his Glafs is run. 
And fo the Candle and the Man is done. 

The man now lays him down upon his Bed *, 
The Wick yields up its fire •, arid fo is dead. 
The Candle now extinft is, but the man. 
By Grace mounts up to Glory, there to ftand. 
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XIV. 

XJpon thtSacrMments, 

Two Sacraments I do believe there be, 
Baptiftn and the Supper of the Lord : 
Both Myfteries divine, which do to me. 
By Gods appoi n t menr, benefit afford : 
But (hall they be ray God ? or (hall I have 
Ofthem (b foul and impious a Thought, 
To think that from the Curfc they can mc fave ^ 
Bread, Wine, nor Water mc no ramfom bought. 

XV. 

%}fon the Sans Reflellion upon the Clondf in a fair Mor- 
ning, 

LOok yonder, ah! Methinks mine eyes do fee, 
Clouds edgM with filver, as fine Garments be ! 
They look as if they faw that Golden face. 
That makes black Clouds moft beautiful with Grace. 

Unto the Saints fweet incenfe or their Prayer, 
Thefe Smoaky curdled Clouds 1 do compare. 
For as thefe Clouds feera cdg'd or lac'd with Gold, 
Their Prayers return with Bleffings manifold. 
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Vpon AfforeU 

God gave usCloaths to hide onr NakcJneJu 
And wc by them^ do tt expofc to Vic w . 
Our Pride, and unclean Minds, to m excefs , 
By our Apparel we toothers (hew. 

XVIL 

The Sinner and the Spider. 

Sinner. 

WHat black ? what ugly crawling thing art 
Spider. (thoo? 

1 am a Spider 

Sinner, 
A Spider^ Aj^ alfo aflthy Creature. 

Spid$r. 

Not filthy as thy felf, in Name or Feature : 
My Name incailcd is tomy Creation ^ 
My Feature's from the God of thy Salvation. 

Stnner. 
Jam a Man^ and in God's Ima^e maJe^ 
I ba¥oa Sonflfiraff neither dye nor fade : 
Cod has pofftfffd me with humane Reafon^ 
Speak^nn a^ainfl mr, left' thou fpcakejtTrcafon. 
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OfSlfnders latdmmt he is Partake* 

Spider^ 

1 know thou art a Creature far above tnc, 
Therefore I Ihun, I fear, and alfo love thee. 
' But tho thy God hath made thee futh a Creahire^ 
Thou haft agamft him often play'd the Traitor. 
Thy fin has fetcht thee down : Leave off to boaft i 
Nature chou haft defil'd , God's Image loft. 
Yea thou, thy ielf a very ^Bcaft haft made, 
And art become like Grafs» which (bon doth fade» 
Thy Soul, thyReafon, yea thy fpotlefs State* 
Sin has fubjedcd to th'moft dreadful fate. 
But I retain my primitive condition, 
iVe all, but what I loft hy thy Ambition. 

Suiner. 
Thm venom' d thmg^ I i^now not what to caff tbee^ 
iht Dregs of Nature fkvely did b^al thee \ 
Thou vpaft made of the Drofs, and Scum of all ; 
Man hates thee^ doth tnfcot n thee Spider caU. 

Spider. 
My Venom s good for fomething,Vaufe God made it v 
Thy Sin has fpoilt thy Nature, doth degrade it 
'Offiumane Vcrtuesi thereforeihol fear thee, 
I will not, tho I might, defpife and jear thee. 
Thou fay ft I am the very Dregs of Nature, 
Thy Sin*s the fpawn of Devils, 'cis do Creature. 
Thou fayft man hates me, 'caufe I am aSpidtr^ 
Poor man, thou at thy God art a Deridcr : 
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My venom tcndcth to my Prclervation ; 
Thy pleafing Follies virork oat thy Damnation. 
Poor man^ I keep the rules of my Creation *, 
Thy (in has call thee headlong from thy Station. 
I hurt no body willingly^ but thou 
Art a felf-Murderer : Thou knowft not how 
To do what goodis, no thou loveft evil -, • 
Thou Ay'Q; God's Law, adherefl: to the Devil. 

Sinner* 
lU'jhjiped Creatttre there s Anttfathy 
^Twvxt Men and S ft Jen, \ts in vain to lie^ 
1 hate thee^ ft and eff^ tf then dojt come nigb me^ 
rUcrnjh tbee with my foot-, I do dffe thee. 

Spider, 

They are ill (hap't, who warped arc by (in* 
Antipathy m thee haih longtime bin 
To God. No marvel then, if me his Creature 
Thou doft defie, pretending Name and Feature. 
But why Hand off? My Prefence (hall not throng thee, 
'Tis not my venom, but thy fin doth wrong thee. 

Come I will teach thee Wifdom,c/obuthcarme, 
I was made for thy profit, do not feer me. 

But if (by God thou wilt not hearken to, 
What can the Swaltow, Ant, or Spider do ? 
Yet I wiB fpeak, I can but be rejeded j 
Somenmes great things, by fmail means are cfleftcd 

Hai k then ; tho man is noble by Creation, 
He's lapfed now to fuch Degeneration j 
Is fo befotted, and fo carelefs grown, 
As not to grieve, though he has overthrown 
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Himfelf, and brooght to Bondage every thing 
Crested, from the Spider to the King. 

This we poor Senlitives do feel and (ee ; 
For fabjeclto theCurfeyou made us be. 
Tread not npon me^nrither from me go ; 
'Tisman which has brought all the world rowo. 

The Law of my Creation bids me teach thee, 
I will not for thy Pride to God impeach thee. 

I fpin, I weave, and all to let thee fee. 
Thy befl: performances but Cob. webs be. 
Thy Glory now is brought to fuch an Ebbj 
It doth not much excel the Spider^s Web, 
My Web$ becoramg fnarcs aud tr^ for Flics, 
Do fet the wiles of Hell before thine eyes. 
Their tangling nature is to let thee fee, 
Thy fins (too ) of a tangling nature be. 
My Den, or Hole, for that Vis bottomlefs, 
Doth of Damnation (hew the Laftiognefs. 
My lying quat, until the Fly is catcht. 
Shews, (ccretly Hell bath thy ruin hatcht. 
Iq that I on her feize, when (he b taken, 
I (hew who gathers whom God hath forfaken. 
The Fly lies boizing in my Web to tell 
Thee, how the Smners roar and bowl in Hell. 

Nowfince 1 fnew thee all thefe Myfteries, 
How canit thou hate me; or me Scandalize ? 

" WtU^ X9fff, I no more wiBhd VeriJer ; 
ididna lookjorfmb things from a Sftdtr. 

C 3 Sfidei- 



Spider. 

Come, hold thy peace, what I have yet to fay, 

If heeded, help thee may another day. 

Since I an ugly ven'mous Creature be, 

There is fome Semblance 'twixc vile Man and Mc. 

My wild and heedleis Runnings, are like thofc 
Wbofe ways to luin do their Souls expo(e« 
Day-light is not my time, I work 'ith' night'* 
To (hew, they are like mc who hate the Light. 
The flighteft Brufh will overthrow my honfe. 
To (hew falfe Plcafures arc not worfea Loufe. 
The Maid fweeps one Web down, I nlake anotfaefi 
To (hew how heedlefs ones Convictions foiotber. 
My Web is no defence at all to me. 
Nor will falfe Hopes at Judgment be to thee. 

Simmer, 
O Spider / have heard thee^ Oftd do voonde^^ 
ji Sp^er jhosdd tbuf tighten, andtht$s thnnderl 

Spider. 

Dobuthold ftill, and I wifl'let thee fee, 
Yet m my ways more Myftcrics there be. 
Shall not I do thee good, if I thee tell, 
1 (hew to thee a four, fold way to Hell. 

For fincc I fet my Webs in fundry places, 
1 (hew men go to Hell in divers traces ' 

One I fet ni the window, that 1 might 
Shew, fome go down to Hell with Gofpel-light. 

One 1 fer m a Corner, as you fee. 
To (hew, hpw fome in li^crct inarcd be. 
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Gfofs Webs great ftorc I fet in darkfomc places. 
To fhew, how many fin with brazen faces. 

Another Web I fet aloft on high, 
To (hew, there's fome profefling men mull dye. 
Thus in ray Ways, God Wifdom doth conceal v 
And by my ways, that Wifdom doth reveal. 

I hide my felf»whcn I for Flies do wait^ 
So doth the Devil, when he lays his bait. 
If I do fear the lofing of my prey, 
I ftir me, and more fnares upon her lay. 
This way, and that, her Wmgsand Legs I tyc. 
That fure as (he is catcht, fo (he mult dye. 
But if I fee Ihe's like to get away. 
Then with my Venom, I her Journey ftay. 
All which my ways, the Devil imitates. 
To catch men 'caufehe their Salvation hates. 

Simter. 

Spider^ thon delight^ ft me with thy 5i^*^, 
I frethee jfit this Venom at me ft ill. 

Spider* 

1 am a Spider, yet I can poffcfs 

The Palace of a King, where Happinefs 
So much abounds. Nor when I do go thithfer. 
Do they nsk what, or whence I come, or whether 
I make my hafty Travels, no not they ^ 
They let me pafs, and 1 go on my way. 
1 fcizc the Palace, do with hands take hold 
Ot i^oors, of locks, or bolts ^ yea I am bold. 
When m, to Clamber up unto the Throne, 
And to poflefs it, as if 'twere mine own. 
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Nor is there aay Law forbidding »"^ 
Hereto abide, or in this P«^Iacc be. 

Yea. in pieafe I dorhehigheft Stories 
Afoond, there fir, and (b behold the Glories 
My felf 15 coropafl: with, as if I were 
One of thechiefeft Courtiers that be there. 

Here Lords and Ladies do come round about me. 
With grave Demeanor .• Nor do any flout me, 
For this my brave Adventure, no not they ^ 
They come, rhey go, but leave me there to ftay. 

Now, my ReproachcrJ do by all this 
Shewliow thou may'ft poffefs thy fclf of Blils ; 
Thou art worfe than a Spider, but take hold 
On ChrifttheDoor, thou (halt not be controurd. 
By him do thouthe Heavenly Palace enter. 
None chide thee will for this thy brave Adventure. 

Approach thou then unto the very Throne, 
There fpeak thy mind, fear not, the Day's thine own. 
NorSamt nor Angel will thee flop cr ftay i 
But rather tumble blocks cut of thy way. 
My Venom ftops not me. let not thy Vice 
Stop thee i pofTefs thy felf of Paradicc. 

Go on, Ifay, although thou be a Sinner, 
Learn to be bold in Faith ofme a Spmner. 
This is the way the Glories to pollefs^ 
And to enjoy what no man can exprefs. 

Sometimes I find the Palace door uplock*t j 
And fo my entrance thither as up blockt. 
But am I daunted ^ No. I here and there 
Do feel, andfcarch^ fo, ifi anywhere, 

At 



At any chink or crcvifc find my way, 
IcroudjI prcfs for paflTage, make oo (lay ; 
And fo. tho difficultly, I attain 
The Palace, yea the Throne where Princes reign. 
I croud fometimes^as if Td burft in fander; 
And art thou cru(h*c with driving do not wonder. 
] Sonoe fcarce get in, and yet indeed they enter \ 
Knock, for they nothing have that nothing venture. 

Nor will the King himfelf throw dirt on thee. 
As chou halt caft Reproaches upon me. 
He will not hate thee, O thou foul Back Aider/ 
As thou didit me, becaufe I am a Spider. 

Now, to conclude *, fince i fuch Do Arine bring. 
Slight me no more, call me not ugly thing. 
God wifdom hath unto the Pifs-smt given, 
And Sfiders may teach men the way to Heaven. 

Simarm 

WeB^ mj oood Sftder^ 1 my Errcrs fee^ 
/ W4S a fool for railing Upon thee. 
Thy Nature^ f^cnonty and thyfuirful Hue, 
Both^iew what^Stnners are^ and what they da. 

Thy vpay and works do alfo darl(ly tell, 
Ucwjfome men 00 to Heaven, and fame to Hill* 
Thou an my Momtor^l am a Fool^ 
They learn may^ that to Sfiders go to School. 
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XVIII. 
MeJUtdtiens ufvn day before Siin-rifiag, 

Bat all this while, wliere*$ he whofe Golden rayi 
Drives night away^and beautifies our days? 
Where's he whofe goodly fzcc doth warm and heal, 
And (hew us what the darkfome nights conceal ? 
Where's he that thaws our Ice, drives Cold away ? 
Let's have him, or we care not for the day. 

Thus 'tis with who partakers are of Grace, 
There's nought to them like their Redeemers face. 

XIX. 

Of the Mole in the Ground. 

« 

THe Mole's a Creature very fmooth and flick, 
She^digs ith'dirt, but *cwill not on her [Mck. 
So's he who counts this world hisgrcateft gains. 
Yet nothing gets hut's labour for his pains. 
Earth's the Mole's Element, (he can't abide 
To be above ground, dirt heaps are her pride j 
And he is likeher,who the Wordling playi, 
He imitates her in her works, and ways. 
Poor (illy Mole, tliat thou (houldft iove to be, 
^ Where thou, nor Sun, nor Moon, nor Stars can fee. 
" Bnt oh ! How f lly*s he. who doth not care, 
So be gets Earth, to have of Heaven a (hare . 
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XX, 

Ofthedakow. 

Thou Booby, fayft thou nothing but Cntk^w ? 
The Robtn and the Wren can thee out do. 
Thty to us play thorow their little throats, 
Not one, but fundry pretty taking Notes. 

But thou haft FelUvpSffomelik^thee can do ■ 
iMtle hut fuck^oar Eggs ^ and ftng Cycksw. 

Thy notes do not Ftrft welcome in our Spring, 
Nor doft tiiou it's firft Tokens to us bring. 
Birds lefs then thee by far,like Prophets, do 
Tdl us 'tis coming, tho not by Cuckow. 

Nor doft thou Summer have away with thee. 
Though thouayaulmg, bauUng Cuckow be. 
When thou doft ceafe among us to appear. 
Then doth our Harvcft bravely crown our year. 

but thou h^ft fellows, fome /% thcecan do 
LiiiU hut fuch^our Eggs ^ and Jing Cuckow. 

Since Cuckows forward not our early Spring, 
Nor help with notes to bring our Harveft in .- 
And fince while here , (he only makes a noifc, 

^.So pleafing unto noneas Girls and Boys i 
The rormalift wc may compare her to, 

' for he doth fuck our Eggs and ling Cuckow, 



XXi. 



i 



C^8) 

XXI. 
Of the Boy atjJ ButUr Fly, 

Behold how eager thij our little Boy, 
toft his Butter Fly, as if dl Joy, 
All Profits, Honours, yea and lalling Pleafures, 
Were wrapt up In her, or the richcft Treafures, 
Found in her would be bundled up together, 
When all her all is lighter than a feather. 

He hollo's, runs, and cries out here Boys, herei 
Nor doth he Brambles or the Nettles fear .• 
He ftumbles at the Mole-Hills, up he gets^ 
And runs again, as one bereft of wits ^ 
An6 all this labour and this large Out-cry, 
Is only for a filly Butter fly. 

Comfarifon. 

Thislittic Boy an Emblem is of thofe, 

Whofc hearts are wholly at the World's difpoft. 

The Butter-fly doth reprefcnt to mc. 

The Worlds bcft things at befi but fading be. 

All are tut painted Nothings and falfe Joys, 

Like this poor Butter fly to thtfe our Boys. 

His running thorough Nettles, Thorns and Brycrs, 
To gratifie hisboyifli fond defires, 
His tumbling over Mole-hills to attain 
His end, namely, his "Butterfly to gain j 

Doth 



Doth plablV Hicw, what hazards forrc racniun, 

To gtt what will be loft as foon as won. 

Men lecm in Choke, then children far more wife » 

Bccaofe they run not after Butter flies .• 

When yetalas / for what arecmpty Toys 

1 bey follow Children, like to btardlefs Boy:. 

XXII. 

Of the Fly at the Candle. 

WhatailsthisFly thus dcfperatcly to enter 
A Cojftbat with the Candle ? vvill Ihe venture 
To dasfl.at light ? Away thou filly fly ; 
Thosdoing, thou wilt burn thy wings and dye. 

But *tis a folly her advice to give, 
Sbe*l kill the Candle, or (he will not live. 

Slap, favs flie, at it j then Ihc makes retreat. 
So wheels about and doth her blows repeat. 

Nor doth the Candle let her quite efcape, 
But givesfome little check unto the Ape : 
Throws up her heels it doth, fo down (he falls^ 
Where (he liesfprawling, and for fuccor calfe. ' 

When (he recovers, up fhegets again. 
And at the Candle comes with mighc and main 
Butnow behold, the Candle takes iheTly, 
And holds her till fnedoth by burning dye. 
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Comfariforu 

Thi^ Candle is an Emblem of chat Light, 
OurGofpel gives ia this our darkfome nigbt. 
The Fly a lively Picture is of thofe 
That hate, and do thisGofpel light oppofe. 
At lad the Gofpel doth become their fnare. 
Doth them with burning hands in peices tear. 

XXIII. 

Vponthi Lark and the Fowler 

Thou fimple Bird what mak^ft thou here to play I 
Look, there's the Fowler, prcthee come away. 
Doftnot behold the Net ? Look there 'tis fpread, 
Venture a little further thou art dead. 

.Is there not room enough in ail the Field 
For thee to play in, but thou needs muft yield 
To the deceitful ghtt'ring of a Glafs, 
Plac*d betwixt Nets to bring thy death topafs? 

Bird, if thou art fb much for.daziing light, 
Look, there's the Sun above thee, dart upright? 
Thy nature istofoar up to the Sky, 
Why wilt thou come down tothenets,and dye? 

Take no heed to the Fowler's tempting Gail ^ 
This whiftle he enchantedi Birds withal. 
Orif thoufeeftalive Bird in his net. 
Believe (he's there 'caufe thence (he cannot get. 

Look 
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Look how he terapteth thee with his Decoy, 
That he may rob thee of thy Life, thy Joy ; 
Come, prethee Bird, I prethee come away. 
Why Ihould this net thee take,when Tcape thou may? 

Hadft thon not Wings,or were thy feathers puU'd7 
Or waft thou blind or faft afleep wer'c luU'd : 
The cafe would fomewhataicer^ butfortheCf 
Thy eyes are ope, and thou halt Wings to fee* 

Remember that thy Soog is in thy Rife, 
Not in thy Fall, Earth's not thy ParadifeJ 
Keepop aloft thdn^ let thy circuits be 
Above, where Birds from Fo wkc$ nets are free« 

Cowp4rtfoft 

This Fowler is an Emblem of the Devil, 
His Nets and Whiftle, Figures of all evil. 
His Glafs an Emblem is of finful Pleafure, 
And his Decoy, ofwho counts fin a Treafore. 

This (imple Lark*s a (badow of a Saint, 
Under allurings, ready now to faint. 

This admoniftiera true Teacher is, 
Whofe work's to (hew the Soul the (hare andblit^. 
And how it may this Fowler's net efcape, 
And not commit upon it felf this Rape. 
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XXIV. 

Of the fitted Smne. 

Ah,Sirrab ! I perceive thou arc Corn. fed. 
With bcft of Hoggs-meat thou arc pampered* 
Thou wallow'ft tu thy fat, up ihou art Ibl'd, 
Art not as heretofore to Hogs- wafh cali'd . (it 

Thine Ortslean Pigs would leapat^might they have 
One may fee by their whining how they crave it. 
ButHogg, why look'ft fo big ? WhydoftfoflouncCi 
Soihort, and fling away, doft now renounce 
Subjeftion to thy Lord, 'caufe he has fed ihee ? 
Thou art yet but a Hogg, of fuch he bred thee. 
Layby thy fnortin^ do not look fo big, 
What was thy Preaeceflbr but a Pig. 

Btmcomemy grontlingywhen thou art full ^tij 
Forth to the Butchers Stall thou muft be led. 
Then will an end be put unto thy fnortmgs. 
Unto thy boarilh Looks and hoggi(h Sportings *, 
Then thy Ihrill crys will eccho in the air « 
Thus will my Pig for all his Greatnefs fare. 

This Emblem (hews, fome men are in this lifcy 
Like full- fed Hoggs prepared for the Knife. 
Itlikewife (hews fome can take no Reprool) 

More ;haa the fatted Hogg, who ftands aloof. 

Yea 



Yea; thai they never will for mercy cry, 
Till time is paft, and they for fia mult dye. 

XXV. 

On the, rifwg of the Sun. 

LOok,1ook,brave Sol doth peep ap from beneath. 
Shews ns his golden face, doth on us breath. 
He al(b doth compafsus round wirh Glories, 
Whillj: heafcends up to his higher Stories* 
Where he his Banner over us difplays, 
And gives us light to fee our Works and Ways. 

Nor are we now, as at the peep of lighti 
To qucftion. Is it day, or is it night ? 
The night is gone, the (hadow's fled away •, 
And we now molt fure are that it is day. 
Our Eyes behold it, and our Hearts believe it» 
Nor can the wit of man in this deceive ic 

And thus it is when Jefus (hews his ftice, 
And doth aflure ns of his Love and Grace. 

XXVL 

Vfon the promifin^Fruitfubiefs cfa Tree. 

A Comely fight indeed it is to fee^ 
A World of Bloflbms on an Apple-trcc. 
Yet far niorc comely would this Tree appear, . 
If all its dainty blooms young Apples were, 

D But 
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But how much more might one upon it fee, 
Ifall would hang there till they ripe (hould be. 
But mod of all inBeauty ^twuuid abound. 
If tlien none worm-eaten could there be fpuod. 

But we« alas! Do commonly behold 
Blooms fall apace, if mornmgs be but cold. 
They (too ) which hang till they young Apples are, 
By blading Wmds smd Vermtne take defpair. 
Store that do hang, while almoft ripe, we fee 
By bluftring Winds are (haken firom the Tree. 
So that of many only fome there be. 
That grow till they come to Maturity. 

Comparifon. 

This Tree d perfeft Emblem isof thofe, 
Which God do^ plant,which in his Garden grows. 

If s blafted Blooms are Motions unto Good, 
.Which chill Affedlionsdonip m the bud. 

Thofe little Apples which yet blafted are^ 
Shew, (bme good F«rp<?/rj, nogood Fruits bare. 

T hofe fpoilt by Vermm are to let us fee. 
How good y^r/f wpr/ by bad Thoughts ruind be. 

Thofe which the Wind blows down,while they are 
Shew,goodl^tfrti have byTryal fpoyled been;(greeD, 

Thofe that abide, while ripe, upon the Tree, 
Shew, inagoodman/^jficnpe Fruit m^ be. 

Behold then how aborpve fome Fruits are^ 
Which at the firft xnoft promifing appear. 

The 
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The Frofl:,the Wind^thc Worm with time dolh fbevv, 
There flows from much Appearance, works but few 

XXVII. 
On the Poft'boy. 

BEhold this Poft-boy, with what hafte and fpeed 
He travels on the Road ; and there is need 
That he fo does, his Bulinefs call for haHe. 
For (hould he in his Journey novi^ becaft, 
His Life for that default might hap to go ; 
Yea, and the Kingdom come to ruin too. 
Stages are for him fixt, his hour is fet. 
He has a Horn to founds that none may let 
Him in his hafte, or give him ftop or ftay . 
Then Poft- boy blow thy horn, and go thy way. 

Comfarifon* 

This Poll-boy in this hafte an Emblem !s, 
Of thofe that are fet out for lafting Blifs. 
Nor Pofts that glide the road from day to day. 
Have fo rtiuch bufinefs, nor concerns as they. 
Make clear the road then, Poft-boy found thy horn, 
Mifcarry here, and better n'ere been born« 



D z XXVIIl 



(30 
JCXVIIL 

Vpon the Horfe in the Mitt. 

HOrfes that worki'th'Mill muft hood-wink*t be ; 
For thcy'l befick or giddy, if they fee. 
Bur keep them blind enough, and they will go 
That way which would a (eeiog Horie anda 

Compartfon. 

Thus 'tis with thofe that do go Satoffs Roucd, 
No feeing man can live upon his ground. 
Then let us count thofe unto fio inciin'd. 
Either befides their wits, bewitch'dor blind. 

XXIX 

TJpon a King of Bells* 

(weak, 
Ells have wide mouths and tongues, but are too 
Have they not help, tofing, or talk, orfpcak 
Bur if you move them they will raak't appear. 
By fpeakmg thcy'l make all the Town to hear. 

WhenRmgcrs handle them with Art and Skill, 
They then the cars of their Obfervers fill, 
With fuch brave Notes, they ting and tang fo wdl 
As to out ftnp all with their ding, dong, Bell. 

Gfjnp/^ififf' 
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Comparifon. 

Thcfe Bells are like the Povyrers of my Soiil ; 
Their Clappers to the Paflions of my mind • 
The Ropes by which ray Bells are made to tolc, 
Are Promifes ( I by experience find) 

My body is the Steeple, where they hang. 
My Graces they which do ring ev'ry Bell : 
Nor is there any thing gives fuch a tang, 
When by thefe Ropes thefe Ringers ring them well. 

Let not my Bells thefe Rmgers want^nor Ropes \ 
Yea let them have room for to fwing and fway : 
To tofs themfelves deny them not their Scopes. 
Lord ! m my Steeple give them room to play. 
If they do tole, ring out, or chime all in, 
They drown the tempting tinckling Voice of Vice : 
Lord / when my Bells have gone, my Soul has bin 
As 'twere a tumbling in this Paradice! 

Or if thefeRmgers do the Changes ring, 
Upon my Bells, they do fuch Mufitk make, 
My Soul then(Lord)cannot but bounce and fmg. 
So greatly her they with their Muficktake. 
But Boys ( my Lufts ) into my Belfry go, 
And pull thefe Ropes, but do no Mufick make 
fhey rather turn my BeUs by what they do. 
Or by diforder make my Steeple (hake. 

Then, Lord ! 1 pray thee keep my Belfry Key, 
Let none but Graces meddle with thefe Ropes : 
And when thefe naughty Boys come, fay them Nayt 
From fuch Ringers of MuGck there's no hopes. 

D 3 O/ 
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X3 Lord • If thy poor Child might have his will, 
And might his racaninG freely to thee tell -^ 
He never of this Mufick has his fiu, 
There'slicthing to him like thy dingidpng, BcU. 

XXX. 

Vptm the Thief. 

T He Thief, when hedoth (l:edt,thinkshedothjgaio} 
Yet then the greateft Lofs he doth fuftaib. 
Come Thief, tell mc thy Gains, but do not falter^ 
When fum'd what comes it to more than the Halter i 

Perhaps, thourcfay, the Halter I defie j 
So thou mayfl: fay,* yet by the Halter dye. 
Thoul'tlay, then there's an end •, no, prcthfce hold, 
He was no Friend of.thinc that thee lb told. 
- Hear thbn the Word of God, that will thee tcU, 
Without Repentance Thieves mufl: go to HcB. 
But Ihould it beas thy falfe Propliet fays, 
Yet nought but Loft doth come by Thicvifli ways. 

All honeft men will flee thy Company, 
Thou liv'ft a Rogoe, And fo a Rogue wile dye. 
Innocent boldnefs thou haft none at all, 
Thy inward thoughts do thee a Villain call. 

Sometimes when thou iy'ft warmly on thy Bed, 
Thou art like one unto the Gallows led. 
Fcnr, asaConftable, breaks in upon thee ; 
Thou art as if the Town was up to ftonc thee. 
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If Hogs do grunr, or filly Rats do rude. 
Thou art in cdnfternations, think'ft a bulle 
By men about the door is made to take thee • 
And all becauTc good Conlcience doth forlakc ihce. 

Thy cafe is mod deplorably bad -^ 
Thoa Ihun'ft to think on't.left thou fhouldft be mad. 
Thou art befct with mirchiefs evVy way. 
The Gallows groaneth for thee cv'ry day. 

Wherefore, I prethee Tnicf, thy Tiieft forbear, 
Confult thy fafety, prcthec have a care. 
If once thy Head be got within the Noofe, 
*TwiU be too late a longer Life to chufe. 

As to the Penitent thou readeft of. 
What's that to them who at Repentance feoff! 
Nor is that Grace at thy Command or Pow r, 
Thatthou (houldft put it ofFtill the laft hour. 

I prethee Thief think pn't, and turn betime ; 

Few go to Life who do the Gallows clime. 
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XXXI. 

OfUji Child with the Bird at the Sufi. 
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My littk Bird, how canfl: thou fie; 
And fing aniidft fo many Thorns / 
Let me bnt hold upon chec gee. 
My Love with Honour thee adorns. 

Thou art ac prefent little worth *, 
Five farthings none will give for thee. 
But prcthec htile Bird come forth, 
Thou of more value art ro mc. 

*Tistruc, ir is Sun-fninc today. 
To morrow Birds will have aStorm •, 
My pretty one, come Jhov^ws'y,' ' 
My Bofora then (hal: keep thte\?arm. 

Thou fubjeft art to cold o'nights 
When darknefs is thy co\ering^ 
At day's thy dangers great by Kites, 
How canft thou then fit there and fing ? 
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Thy food is fcarce aod fcanty too, 
|Ti$ Worms and Trafh which ihou doft cat ^ 
iThy pr^fcnt ftate I pity do. 
Come, PU provide thee better meat 

Pii feed thee with white Bread and Milk, 
And Suger*piiKnbs, if them thou crave ; 
ril cover thee with fincfl: Silk, 
That from the cold I may thee iave • 

My'Fathefs Palace (ball be thine. 
Yea in it thoo (halt (it and fiog \ 
My little Bird, if thoul't be mine. 
The whole year ronnd (ball be thy Spring. 

Ill teach thee all the Notes at Court i 
tint bought of Mufick thou (halt play ^ 
And all that thither do refort. 
Shall praife thee for it ev'ry day. 

rii keep chee fafe from Cat and Cur, 
No manncro*harm (hall come to thee > 
Yea, 1 will be thy Saccourer, 
My Bofom (hall thy Cabbin be. 
.But lo, 4iiehold, the Bird is gone ; 
Thefe Charmings would not make her yield : 
The Child's left at the Bufh alone, 
The Bird flies yonder o'er the Field. 

Ofmparsfon. 

This Child of Chrift an Emblem is ^ 
The Bird to Sinners I compare: 
The Thorns are like thofe Sins of his, 
Which do furround him ev'ry where« 
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» Her Songs, her Food, and San-fhine day, 
An Emblem's of thofc foolifh Toys, 
Which to DcftruCtion lead the way. 
The fruit of worldly, empty Joys. 

The Argnmeots this Child doth cbule, 
To draw to him a Bird thus wild , 
Shews Chrift familiar Speech doth ale. 
To makc*s to him be reconciled. 

The Bird in that (he cakes her Wing, 
To fjpeed her from him after all : 
Shews ns,vain Man loves any thing,^ 
Much better than the Heav'niy Call. 

XXXIL 



(7/Moles 4fidJ9is Wife. 

THis Mofet was a fair and comely man; 
His wife a fwarthy Ethiopian : 
Nor did his Milk-white Bofbm change her Skin ; 
She came out thence as black as (be went in* 
Now Mojes was a type oiMeffs Law, 
His Wife likewifeof one that never faw ^ 
Another way onto eternal Life i 
There's My ft'ry then in Aiofes and his Wife. 

The Law is very Holy^ JdH and good. 
And to it is efponf'd all Flefii and Blood : 
But this its Goodncfsit cannot beftow. 

On any that are wedded thereunto. 

Therefore 
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Therefore as Mofes Wife came fvearthy in, 
And went oat from him without change ofSkia % 
So he that doth the Law for Lifeadore^ 
Shall yet by it be left a BIack*a-more« 

XXX III. 
Vfon the barren Ftg-trec m Co£s Vinrfsri 



What barren^herc ! Inthis^ fbgoodafqyl? 
The fight'Of this 'doth make God^s heart recoyi 
From giving thee his Bleffing : Barren Tree, 
Bear Fruit» elfe ohine end will curfed be ! 

Art thou not planted by the water fide ? 
Rnow'ft not thy Lord by Frnit is glorifi'd ? 
The Sentence is, cut down the barren Tree: 
Bear Fruit, or elfe thine End will curfed be I 

Haft not been dig'd about, and dunged too, 
Will neither Patience, nor yet Drcflmg dd i 
The Executioner is come, O Tree, 
Bear Fruit,or elfe thine End will curfed be / 

Re that about thy Roots takes pains to dig^ 
Would if on thee were found boc one good Fig, 
.Prcfcrve thee from the Axe: But barren Tree,, 
Bear Fruit,or elfe thy End will curfed be! 

The utmoftend of Patience isat hand, 
Tis much if thou mucli longer here doth ftand. 
Cumber-ground, thou art a barren Tree, 
Bear Fruit, or elfe thine End will curfed be/ 

Thy 
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Thy ftandiognor thy name will help at sQ, 
Wbeii fruitful Trees are fpared thoo mult £ali 
The Axe is laid unto thy Roots.O Tree ! 
Bear firuit, orelfe thioe End will curfed be/ 

XXXllII. 




<»*» M l »** n ^'T^T^ 





THis homely Buih doth to mine eyes expofe^ 
A very fair, yea comely, ruddy, Rofi. 
This Rofe doth alio bow its head to roe, 
Saying^eome, pluck me, I thy Rofe will be. 
Yet offer I to gather Rofe or Bud, 
Ten to one but the Bu(h will have my Blood. 

This looks like a Trappan,or a Decoy, 
To offer, and yet fnap who would enjoy. 
Yea, the more eager on*t, the more in danger. 
Be he the Mafter of it, or a Stranger. 

Bulb, why doft bear a Rofe ? If none rauft have it, 
Why doft expofc it, yet claw thofc that crave it/ 

Mt 
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Art become frcakifc ? Dolt the Wanton play, 
Or doth thy tefty bamottr tend this way ? 

CcmpMrifoft* 

ThisRofe God*s Son is.with bis ruddy Looks. 
But what's the Bujh f Whofc pricks, like Tenter- 
Do fcratch and claw theiineft Ladies hands, (hooks, 
QrrentherClothSt ifflie too near icftands. 

This Bu^ an Emblem is of Adam^s race 
Of which Chrifl; came, when he his Father's Grace 
Commended to us in his crimfon Blood, 
While he in Sinners ftead and Nature (tood. 

Thus AJtMn^s Race did bear this dainty Rofe, 
And doth the fame to Adam\ Race expofe : 
Bot thofe xAAiiwCs Race which at it catch, 
Adim^s Race will them prick and claw and fcratcb* 

XXXV. 

Of tht going down of the San. 

What, hall thou run thy Race? Art going down ? 
Thou feemelt angry^ why doft on us frown t 
Vea wrapthy head with Clouds, and hide thy face, 
Asthreatningto withdraw from us thy Grace? 
Oh leave us not/ when once thou hid'ft thy head. 
Oar Horizon with darknefs will be fpread. 
Teirs, who hath thee offended ? Turn again: 
Alas/ too late Entr^ties are in vam / 

Comfitifoif. 
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CompgrijhrL 

'' "^ Our Gofpcl has had here a Summers day ; 
Bur in Its Sun-(hinc we, like FooJs, did play. 
Qr clfc fall out, and with each other wrangle, 
And did inftcad of work not much but jangle. 
And if our Sun leems angry, hides his face. 
Shall it go down, (hall Night poflefs this place? 
Let not the voice of night-Birds us afRiA, 
And of our mif fpcnt Summer us convidl« 

XXXVL 

Vpin the Frog. 

T He Frdg by Nature is both damp, and cold. 
Her Mouth is large, her Belly much will hold: 
She (itsfomewhat alcending, loves to be 
Croaking in Gardens, tho unpleafantly. 

Compariftff. 

The Hyppocritt is like unto this Frog ; 
As I ike as is the Puppy to the Dog. 
He is of nature cold, his Mouth is wide. 
To prate, and at true Goodnefs to deride^ 
He mounts his Head, as if he was above 
The World, when yet *U5tliat which has his Love. 

And 



iAnd though he feeks in Churches for to c(oak. 
He neither loveth ]efus,.t]or his Yoak. 

XXXVIL 

Vpon the whippinff of a T^p, 

TIs with the Whip the Boy fcts np the Top, 
The w hip makes it run round upon it's Toe j 
ThcWhip makes it hither and thither hop: 
Tis with the Whip, the Top is made to go. 

Comfitrifon. 

Our Legalill is like unto this Top, 
Without a Whip, he doth not Duty do. 
ItlMofes whip him, he will skip and hop • 
Forbear to whip, heU neither Hand not go. 

XXXVIII. 

Vpon the Fifmtre. 

MUfl we unto the Pif-mirc go to School, 
To learn of her, in Summer to provide 
Tor Winter next enfuing •, Man $ a Fool, 
Or filly Ants would not be made his Guide. 
.' But Sluggard, is it not a fhamc for thee. 
To be out-done by Pif-mires f Prcthec hear : 
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Their Works ( too ) w ill thj Condenniation be. 
When at the Judgment Scat thou (hair appear. 
But fitice thy God doth bid thee to her go. 
Obey, her ways confidcr, and be wife. 
The Pi(s-ants tell thee will what thou mult do, 
And fct the way to Life before thine eyes. 

XXXIX. 

Vpcn the Beggar, 

HE wants, he asks, he pleads his Poverty, 
They within doors do him an Alms deny. 
He doth rcpeaoand aggravate \\\i Grief % 
But they repulfe hitp, give him no relief: 
He begs , they fay*, begone \ he will not hear. 
Bat cooehs, hghs and make Hgns, he ftill is thcrp 
They diiregard him, he repeats his groans *, 
Theyftillfiy nay, and he hi mfelf bemoans. 
The grow more rugged, they call him Vagrant ", 
He cries the (hriller, trumpets out his want. 
At laft when they perceive he'll take no Nay, 
An Alms they give him without more delay. 

This Beggar doth refemble them that pray. 
To God for Mercy, and will take no Nay. 
But wait,and count that all fiis hard Gain-lays, 
-Arenothingelfc, but fatherly Delays. 

Then* 
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Then imitate hinif praying Soub, and cry: 
Theres nothing like to toportbnity. 

XL. 

Vpn an InfttHment <yf Mujkkjn an Hnskilful Hand. 

SUppofe a Viol, Cittern, Lute, or Harp, 
> Committed onto him that wanteth Skill \ 
Can he by Strokes, fuppofe them flat or Iharp, 
The Ear of him that hears with Mofick fill ? 
No, no^ he can do little elfe then (crape. 
Or put all out of tone, or break a (tring : 
Or make thereon a muttVing like an Ape, 
Or like one which can neithet (ay nor fing. 

Comfarifon, 

The unlearnM Movices in thmgs Divine, 
With this unskilled Mufician I compare. 
For Tuch, inftead of making Truth to fhinc, 
Abufe the Bible, and un(avoury are. 

XL I. 

IJfon the Horfe and hts Ruler 

THere*s one rides very fagely on the Road, 
Shewing that he affcfts the graveft Mode. 
Another rides Tantivy, or full Trot, 

To fhcw, much Gravity he matters not. 

E Lo, 
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Lo, bere comes one amaia, he rides fall ipeed. 
Hedge* Ditch,nor Myry Bog,he doth oo£ heed. 

One claws it up Hill without Hop or cheeky 
Another down, as if he'd break his Neck. 

Now ev'ry Horfe has his efpecial Goider ; 
Tlien by his going you may know the Rider. 

Ccmfmfvn 

Now let us turn our Horfe into a Man, 
His Rider to a Spirit, if we can : 
Then let us by the Methods of the Gulder, 
TeQ ev^ry Horfe bow he (hoold know his Rider.. 

Some go as Men direct in a right way. 
Nor are they rufTered to go aftray : 
As with a Bridie they are governed, 
And kept from Paths, which leadnoto the dead* 

N(m this good man has his efpectMl Gnukr \ 
Then hy Insgpiisg Ut him kpaw his PJdcr* ' 

Some go as if they did not greatly care. 
Whether of Heaven or Hell they (hould be Heir. 
The Rein it fecms as laid upon their Neck, 
They fccm to go their way without a check* 

Afcv this man too has his efpecial Gut Jer *, 
^id by hiS. ijowff he may ^how his Rider. 



Some again run, as if refoWd to dye. 
Body and Soul tx> aU Eternity: 



Good 



Good Connfet they by no means can abide ; 
They'l have tbeir courfe^whatever them betide. 

Now theft poor Aiea have thtirtfvetial Guider ^ 
Were they not Fools they foon might kgow tbeir Riderm 

There^s one makes head againfl: all Godlinef$» 
Thofe ( too j that do profefs it he'l diftrers : 
He*l taunt and flout, tf Goodoels dodi appear. 
And at its Countenancers mock and jear. 

Now this man ( too ) has hi4 ef pedal GuiJcrf 
^^ h ^^£^^ b^ ^^S^ kP^ ^'^ Kideri 

XLII. 

Vfon the Sight of a Tmnd cf Candies faUing to the- 

Ground* 

BUt be €be C^ndlesf down,and fcattVed too. 
Some lying her,e,(bme there ? What (hall wc do ? 
Hold, light the Candle there that ftands on high, 
•t you may find the other Candles by. 
I'ight that, 1 &y , and fo take up the Pound, 
You did let fall, and fcatter on the Ground. 

Comfaripnt. 

The fallen Candles to ns intimate. 
The bulk of God's EleA in their lapft State. 
Their lying fcatt'red in the dark maybe, ' 
To (hew by Man's lapft State his Mifery^ 

E 2 The 



Tbe CandU tbat was taken dows, and lig^ed^ 
Thereby to find thcita fallen, and benighted. 
Is jefiis Ghrift : God by bis Light doth gatber 
Who be mil Ikve, and be onto a Father. 

X LI 1 1. 

Of FopHs fying^ in, the Air, 

MEthii^ I fee a Sight moft e9p:ellent, 
AU Sorts of Birds fly in the Firmamenr .* 

Some great, IbmefmaU, all ofadiven kind; 

Mine Eye afledting, pleafaiK to my Mind. 

Look how they tumble in the wholefbin Air, 

AboYe the World of Wordlings^ and their care* 
And as they divers are in Bulk and Hue, 

So are they in their way of flying too. 
So many Birds, fo many tarioas thingii, 
"-**-*•— ^i'th'Elcmeninpon their Wings. 
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Theie Birds are £mb)emrof thofe^men, that fl^ 
Ere l^ig polled the Heavens, their All in All 

They are each of a divers fliapct ^nd kind \ 
To teach, we of all Nations there (hall find. 

They are fome great, forae little, as we fee ; 
To (hew, fome great , rothe fmall, in Glory be. 

Their flying divcrfly, as we behold ; 
Do Ibew Saints Joys will ihcje be nunifold. 

Some 



C sil 

Some glide, ibme tnount.rome flQttcr,and fomc do, 
Ifl a mixt way of flyiog, glory too. 
And all to (he w each Saint, to his content. 
Stall roul and tumble in that Firmament. 

XLIV. 

Vfon 4 Perniy Loaf. 

THy Piice one Penny is, in time of Plenty ; 
In Famine doubled 'cis, from one to twenty; 
Yea, no man knows what Price on thee to (et^ 
When there b but one Penny Loaf to get. 

Comfurifotu 

'J'HisLoaPs an Emblem of the Word ofGod, 

A thing of low Efteem, before the Ro^i 
Of Famine (mites the Soul with Feat of Death : 
Bqc then it is our All, oar Life, our Breathe 

XLV. 

Vfoh the Pwc-irce, 

\7\ 7Hat is the Vine, more than another Tree, 
V V Naymoft,thanir,mdretall,morecomIybc? 
What Work- man thence will take a Beam or Pin, 
To make ought which may be delighted in? 
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KsBXCtUgncy mti9 Fruit doth Be. 
ji/rMitieff ViM ! It tsmt worth aPtf. 

What are Profeflbrs more than other men ? 
Nothing at all. Nay, there's not one in ten. 
Either for Wealth, orWit, that may compare. 
In many things^ with fomethat Carnal are. 
Good are theyjf they nibrtifie their Sin \ 
But without that they are not worth a Pin. 

XLVI 
The Bfj^dftJ ff^aidj-makgr. 

THis Watch my Father did on me beftow, 
A Golden one it is, but 'twill not go , 
Unlefsit be at an Uncertainty ; 
But as good none, as one to tell a Lye. 

When 'tis high Day, my Hand will (land at nine ; 
1 think there's no man's Watch fobad as mine. 
Sometimes 'tis fuUen, •twill not go at all. 
And yet 'twas never broke,nor had a FaB. 

^atch-makfr. 

Yourwatch, thoitbegood,throughwantofskiH 
May fail to do according to your mil. 

Suppoft 
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Sappofethe Ballancc, Wheels^ ai^d Spring be good. 
And all things elfe, tfnlefs you onderUood 
To manage it , as Watches ought to be , 
Your Watch will ft ill be at Uocertainty. 
Come, tell me, do you keep it from the Duft ? 
Yea wind it alfo duly up you muft. 
Take heed C too) that you do not ftrain the String; 
You muft be circumfpeft in evVy thing. 
Orelfeyour Watch, were it as good again. 
Would not with Time, and Tide you entertain* 

Gfmparifon* 

This Boy an Emblem is of a Convert ; 
His Watch of thVork of Grace within his heart. 
The Watch-maker is Jefus Chrift our Lord, 
His Counfcl, the Diredions of his Word. 
Then Convert, if thy heart be out of frame. 
Of this Watch-maker learn to mend the fame- 
Do not lay ope'thy heart to Worldly Duft, 
Nor let thy Graces over- grow with Ruft. 
Be oft renewM in th' Spirit of thy mind, • 
Or elfe uncertain thou thy Watch wilt find. 

XLVIL 

Vpon the Boy andhis Pafir of Plumbs. . 

WHat .haft thou there,my pretty Boy f 
Plumbs? How ? Yes, Sir, a Paper full. 
I thought 'twas fo, becaufe with Joy 
Thou didft them out thy Paper pull. 

E A The 
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The Boy goes from me, cats his Plumbs^ 
Which be counts better of than Bread ; - 
But by aod by be to me comes. 
With nought but Paper and the Thread 

Cfimfdrifan. 

This Boy an Emblem is of fqch, 
Whofe Lot in worldly things doth lie: 
Glory they in them ne'er fo much. 
Their pleafant Springs will foon be. dry . 

Their Wealth, their Health, Honours and Life, 
Will quickly to a period come ; 
If forthefet is theii: only Strife, 
They (bon wiU not be worth a Plumb. 

XLVIIL 

Vfon a Lockjing'glafs. 

IN this, fee tbou thy Beauty, haft thou apy : 
Or thy defeds, (hould they be few or many. 
T^ou mayft ( too ) here thy Spots and Freckles fee, 
Haft thou but Eyes, and what their Numbers be. 
But art thoubiiod, there is no Looking Glals^ 
Can (hew thee thy defefts, thy Spots, or Face. 



CompArtfott* 
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Comfmpiu 

Unto this Glafs we may compare the Word, 
for that to man advantage doth afibrd, 
( Has he a Mind to know himfelf and State } ) 
To fee what wiO be his Eternal Fate. 

Bot without Eyes, alas ! How can heiee ? 
Many that feem to look here, blind Men be. 
This is the Reafon, they fo often read. 
Their judgment there, and do it nothing dread. 

XLIX. 

Vfona Latttbonh 

THe Lanthom is to keep the Candle Lighr, 
' When it is windy, and a darkfbme Night. 
O.dain'd it alfo was, that men might fee 
By Night their Vay» and To in fafety be. 

Compare we now our Lanthorn to the xnan. 
That has within liis heajii a Woik of Grace. 
As for another let him, if he can, 
Do as this Lanthorn, in its time and place .• 

Profefs the Faith, and ihou a' Lanthorn art.* 
But yet if Grace has not pofleflcd thee: 
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Thou want'ft this Candle Light within thy heart, 
And art none other, than dark Lanthotos be. 

L. 

Of the Lovi ofChrifi. 

THe love of Oirift^ • poor I ! may toocb iipoa 
Bat ^tis unfearchabte. Oh! There is noQC 
It^s large Oimeofions can comprehend, 
Shonld they dilate thereon, World without end. 

When we had finned, in his Zeal he fware. 
That he upon his back our Sins would bear. 
And fince unto Sin is entailed Death, 
He iTOwed, for our Sins he'd lofe his Breath. 

He did not only fay « vow, orrefolve, 
But to A.ftonilhment did fo involve 
Himfelf, in man's diftrefs and mifery. 
As for, and with him, both to live and dye. 

To his eternal Fame, in Sacred Story, 
We find that he did lay afide his Glory . 
Step'd from the Throne of higheft Dignity^ 
Become poor Man, did in a Manger lie ^ 
Yea was beholding unto his for Bread •, 
Had, of his own, not where to lay his Head. 
Thorich, he did, for us, become thus poor, 
That he might make us rich for evermore. 

Nor was this but the leaft of what he did ^ 
But the outfide of what he fuffercd 
God made his BiefTcd Son under the Law ; 
Under the Curfe, which, like the Lyon's Paw, 

J3ul 
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Did rent and te^r his jSoul, for mankinds Siai 

More than if we for k in Hell bad bin. 

His Crys,his Tears, and Bloody Agony, 

The nature of his Death, dotbteftify. 
Nor did he of Conltrainc himfelf thusgive, ^ 

For Sin,, to death, that maii might with bimlive. 

He did do what he did molt w illingly. 

He fang, and gaveOod Thanks, that he mnfi: dye- 
But do Kings ufe to dye for Captive Slaves? 

Yet we were fucb, when Jefus dy'd to {avc*s* 
Yea, when he made himlelf aSacrifice^ 

It was that he might fave his Enemies. 
And, tho he was provoked to retraft- 

HisbleftRefoIves, forfuch, fo good an Aft, 

By the abolivc Carriages ofthofe 

That did both him, his Love, and Grace oppofc : 

Yet he, as unconcerned with fuchthings, 

Goes on, determines to make Captives Kings. 

Yea, many of his Murderers he takes 

Into his Favour, and them Princes makes. 



LI. 



Of the Horfc and Vrnm. 

Some Horfes will, fome can't endure the Droro, 
But fnort and flounce, if it doth near them come. 
They will, nor F^ridlp nor Rider obey, 
But bead Itrong be, and fly gut of the way. 

thefe 
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Thefe skittifli Jades, that can't tbu noifeabidci 
Nor will be rufd by him that doth them ridej 
I do compare thofc our Profcflbrs to. 
Which ftart from Godlinefs inTryakdo. 
To thefe, the threats that are againft them mad^^ 
Are like this Dram to this our ftarting Jade. 
They are offended at them and forfake 
Chrift, of whofc ways they did ProfelGoa make 

But, as I faidf there other Hor(es be. 
That ^om a Dmm will neither ftarti nor flee. 
Let Drommers beat a Charge, or what they will, 
Tbey'lnofethem, facethem, keep their places ftilt 
Thcfy fly not when they to thofe rattUngs come. 
But like War-Hprles do e.idare the Dram. 

LII, 

On the Knkling 'of alien. 

THe Hen (b fbon as (he an Egg doth lay, 
(Spreads the Fame of her doing.whac (he may.) 
About the Yard fnekackling now doth go, 
To tell what 'twas (he at her Neft did do. 

Juft thos it i.< with (bme ProfeflTmg men. 
If they do ought that good is, like our Hen, 
They can't but kackle on't, where 'ere they go. 
What their right hand doth , their left band mpft 

(know. 

LIIL 
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LIIL 

Vpon an HikwrJGUp. 

THis Glafs when madei «fas by the Work mans 
The Sum of fixty minutes to fulfill ( Skill, 
Tioie more^ nor lefs, by it wUl out be ipuir,^^ 
But juft an Hour, and then die Glalsismo* 

Man^s Life, we will compare unto this Glafi, 
The Number of his Months he cannot pafs 9 
Bat when he has accomplifhed his day^ 
He, like a Vapour^ vanUheth away. 

LIV. 
Vfm the Cbalkcfi^ne. 

THis Stone IS white, yea, warm, andaUbibftf 
Eafie to work upon, unlefs 'tis naught. 
It leaves a white tmpreflion upon thofe , 
Whom it doth touch, be they it's Friends or Foes- 

The Child of God,, is like to this Chalk-fton^, 
White in.bis Life, eafily wrought upon : 
Warm in Aife^ions, apt to leave imprels^ 
On whom he deals with, of true Godline& : 

He is nq fQlling Co^, noi! daubing Pttcb^, 
Nor one of whom men catch the Scab, or Itch ; 

.But 



j^tt fuch who in the Lav? of God doth walk. 
Tender of heart,, in Life whiter than Ghalic 

DLOtb this pfoeeed from an Mefted Air? (Fate? 
* Orfro(nmati'^cominou,fv7eetandwhoTe(Qiiie 
It tomes from a foul Scooiack, or what^s worfe^ 
tif ceripriis LuQgs^ Teetb^ ^or a private Curie. 
■ 
To this, I Ibme bscbs Notions do compare^ 
Who feem to breathe in none batSaipture Air* 
They fuck it in, but breathe ic out again, 
So putrified, that it ddth fciarce retain 
Anj thing of its natire Excellence. 
It only fcrves to fix the Pcftilencc* » 
Of their delufive Notions, in the mind 
Of the next foolilh Profelyte they find*. 

LVL 

D' EatVs i cold Comforter to Girls aodBoySr 
Whorwedded ar« Tintodieir ChtldUb'Toyts 
"^{ore CYvax he looks upon our laftfbl Yoothi (Trwi>v 
Who, agaiinft Koomtedge, fii^tGod'f faTU^ 



,Bttt moft of all> be difoal b to thore. 

Who oQce profc&d tho Troth, they apw oppo& 

Death has a Dartj a Stingy whicll PoyfoQ is, ; 
As all will fiDdt who do of Glory mifs. 
This Sting is Sin, the Laws it's Strength > and hcj 
Or they^ will find it ib, who damned be« 

True, Jcfus Chrift, indeed, did Death deftrpyt 
for diolc who worthy arc, him to enjoy. 
'He wkfiies them in^s Blood from ev'ry Sin 
Tfaey*r guilty of, or fabjeft to h^h bin. 
So here's, oor Sting, nor Law, nor D?ath to kfll^ 
And yet Death always, fome men torment will* 

But this (eems Het'rodox or Myftcry, 
For E)eath to lire to fome, to foait to dye^ 
Vet *tis fo, when God doth man's Sin forgave. 
Death dies, but where *cischarged| Death dothlin;: 

LVIL 

VfonihcSn4L 

CHegoesbntroftly, but (he goeth fare, 
^ She ftumbles not,as ftronger Creatures (Jo .• 
,^ Journeys Qiortcr, fo (he may endure, 
*^r than they which do much further go. 
^emakwfio noif^, but ftilly feizcth oa 
Ije Flow r<ir Herb, appointed for her jfijod • 
Aj^wfa^ch flie quietly doth feed upon, 
'^tolcothersraDge, andgarei butfindnogood. 

Ant 



Add tho (he dodi but Ycrv fofily gOp 
How cfcr 'CIS not faftyoor flovr bat fore } 
Aod certainly cbey that do travel fo. 
The prize they do aim at) they do procare. 

AlthoQgh they feem not much to ftir, kfi go« 
For Chrift that hunger, or from Wxath^ that flee } 
Yet what they i^k for, qaickly thy come to» 
Tho it doth feem the fartheft oflfco be. 

One Ad o| Faith doth bring there tothat FIowV, 
They folong for, that they may eat and live; 
Which to attain is not in others Ppw*r« 
Tho for ic a King's Ranfbm they would give. 

Then let none f;)inc, nor be at all difmaid. 
That Life by Chrift da feek» they (hall not fail 
To have it, let them nothing be afraid ; 
The Herb, and Flow'r is eaten by the SnaiL 

LVIII. 

Of tbt Sfoufi ofChrifi. 

(ncfs, 

T7T7Ho's this that cometh from the Wilder. 
V V LikeSmoaky Pillars, thuj^perfumedwitb 
LeaniD&npon her deareft in Diftrefs, ( Mynh^ 

Led into's Bofom, by theComforter ? 



She^s cldthed with the Sua, crowoM with twelve 
The fpottedModnher Footltool he hath inade.(Stars9 
The Dragon her adaults, fills her with Jarr s, 
Yet refts (lie under her Qeloved's Shade. 

But wheQce was file ? What is h€:c Pedigree t 
Was not her Father, a poor Amorite ?. 
What was her Mother, but as others/ be, 
A poor ^ a wretched and lioful HnUte ^ 

Yca^ as for her^ the day that (he was bom » 
As Ioath{bme, out of doors^ they did her cad j 
Naked, and Filthy, Stinking, and forlorn .- 
This was her Pedigree from fir ft co laft. 

Nor was (be pittied in this Eftate ) 
All let her lie polluted in her Blood; 
None her Condition did coiiiinircratei 
Their was no Heart that fought to do her good* 

Yet (he unto thefc Ornaments is come. 
Her Breafts are falhiou'edy her UAc is grown-. 
She is made Heirefs of the bcft Kiflgdom ; 
All her Indignities away arc blown. 

Caft out (he was, but now (he home is taken. 
Naked ( fomctimes ) but now you fee (he> clo'df 
Nowmade the Darling,thoagh before forfakelt, 
Barc-foot, but now, as Princes Daughters, (hod. 

Inftead of Filth, (he now has her PerfumcSj 
Inftead of Ignominy; her Chains of Gold: 
Inftead of what the Beauty moft confumes. 
Her Beauty's perfed-, lovely to behold- 

Thofe that attend, and wait upon her, be 

Princes of Honour, cloth'd'm white Aray • 

• f Upon 
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SUpDrt her Head's a Crown of Gold, and flie' . 
Eats Wheat, Honey, and Oil, from day to day. 

For her Beloved, he's the High'ft of all. 
The only Potentate , the King.of Kings : . 
'Angels, and Men, do him JtbcvAhc^Wj 
And from liini, Life, and Glory, always fprings/ 

He's white,, and ruddy, and of all the Chief; 
His .Head, his Locks, his Eyes,his Hands^. and 
Do for Complcatnefs outrgo all Bbiief \ 
His checks like Flowers are, < hisMotith*smofl; fweet 

As for his Wealth he is niade Heir* of all, 
What is in Heav'n, what is on Earth, is his : 
And he this Lady, hi$}oynt-Heir, doth call. 
Of all that (hall te, or at prelent is. 

Well Lady, well, God has been.good to thee, 
Thou^ of an Ont^cafl:^ now art madea Qdeen. 
Few or none may with thee cbitipared hc\ 
A Beggar made thus high isTeldome fecn. 
Take heed of Pride; remember what thon arf. 
By Naturei tho thou hatt in Grace a (hare : 
Thou in thy felf doth yet retain a part 
Of thine own Filthiaefs, ^wherefore bewarc«j 



LIX. 

VfonnShilfuUP layer on an Ipfirument* 

E that c^n play well on an InftrQm6nt> 
Will take the Ear, and captivate ths Mtedi 
With Mirth, orSadnefs; Forthati^isbent 
ThcfctoasNtuGck, inir^ place dothfind. 

Bit 
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But if one hears chat hath therein no skill, 
( As often Mufick lights of fuch a chance) 
Of its brave Notes, they foon be weary wiU ; . 
And there are fomecan neither fing nor dance. 

Ccmpartfon. 

Unto him that thus skilfully doth play^ 
God doth compare a Gofpel-Minilter, * 
That rightly prcachctii (and doth Godly pray) 
Applying truly what doth thence infer. . 

This man, whether of Wrath or Grace he preachy. 
So skilfully doth handle ev'ry Word j 
And by his Saying,* doth the heart fo reach, 
That it doth joy or figh before the Lord. ^ 
" But fomc there be. which, as the Bruit, doth lie 
Under the Word^ without the lead advance 
God- ward.- Such do dcfpife the Miniftrj^ 
They weep not at it, neither to it dance. 

LX. 

Vpon Fly-hlovQS. 

THcrc is good Meat provided for man's Health. 
To this the Flclh fly comes,as twere by Stealth. 
BiQweth thereon, and fo B^-maggats it. 
As chat it is, tho whoifome, quite unfit 
For queazy Stomachs, they miift paf$ it by .• 

Now is not this a prejudicial Fly ? 

F 2 OmparifoTh 



Comfitrifain. 

« 

Let this good Meat, good Doftrinc fignify. 
And call bim whkh reproaches it, this Fly. 
For as this Flc(h-fly blows this whoKbme meat. 
That it the queazy Stomach cannot cat : 
So they which do good Oodtrine fcandalizt, 
Prefent it unto fome in fuch Dilgnize* 
That they cannot accept, nor with it dole, 
But flight It, and themielves to Death expofe. 
Reproach it then, thod art a maaling Clob^ 
This Fly, yea> and the Son oiBelzxbiA. 

LXI. 

OfMsn by Nature 

FRcfm God he's a Back Aider, 
Of Ways , he loves the wider v 
With Wickednefs a Sider^ 
More Venom than a Spider; 

In Sin he's aCoofider, 
A Make- bate, and Divider^ 
Blind Reafon is his Guider, 
The Devil is his Rider. 



V 



LXil. 



C<S8) 

^ 

OfVbjfich 

Purging Phyfickjtaken to heat or cool, 
Worketh by Vproit, Urine, Sw'tacor Stool • 
Butif It workctb not, thcp wc do feay 
The dan£cr?s great,, the Pccfotfs Pcath ji? flcar. 
if more be added , and it worketh ;iot v 
And more, and yet the fame's thePatientsLot. 
All hope, of Life from SpmdQrs-by tsM^- 
The Party Cck is coonted joiow as d^ad. 

Count yi the Sicl(,« one that^snot yetfiottverted^ 
Impenitent; Increddous, Hard hearted : 
In whom vileSiii. Ufo predominant. 
And the Soiil in it's Ads fo conver fant ; 
That like oBc with Difeafes dTcr^rqji. 
This man With it fit prefent i^undoae* 

Now let the Phy fick be the Holy Word, 
( The Bleflcd Doftrine of our Dcarcft Lord. ) 
And let the Dofes to the Patient given 
Be, by Ditedions of the God of Heaven. 
Convincing Sermons^ fiiarp and Sound Rebokes, 
Letihcmbe Beggars,KnightS5Lord!^rlj or Dukcs^' 
You muft not Ijpare them. Life dothvUe at Stake, 
. And dye they WilljifPhy fick tiicydiw't take. 

F3 
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' If thcfcdb nnrly worJc, then let them have 
Difcfl Ions unto Jhim that can them fave. 
Lay open then the Riches of his Grace^ '* 
And Merits of his Blood before their Face. 
Shew tficmlikewife, hoiv free he is to give 
His Jnniceunto them, that they may live.* 
If they will doubt,and not your Word bcltcve> 
Shew them, at prefent they, have a Reprievfe i * . 
Oq purpofeth^ might out their Pardon foe, 
Aud have tlie cTlory of it in their view. 
-.' Inftances of this Goodnefs let before, 
pTheir Eyes^ that thev this Mercy may adore. 
'And if this Phyfick taKen worketh well, 
Fc.^r not a Cure, y oMSvc a Soul from Hell. . 

But if thefe Dofes €q not kindly work* 
If the Difeafe ft ill in tf ir Mind doth lurk •• 
If they uifteiid.of throwing op their Vice, 
Do vomit u^ the Word, loath Paradice: 
Repeat the Potion, them new Dofcs give, , 
Which arc much ftronger, perhaps they may live; 
But if they, ferve thefe ai they ferv*d the reft. 
And ihcu perceiv'ft it is not to them Bleft : 
If they remain Incorrigible ftilf, 
And will the Number of their Srns fulfill ; 
'The Holy Text doth lay that tffiey muft.dyc i 
•Yea, and be droned v/ithout Remedy. 
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LXIIK 
Vpan a Pair ofSftiiacUi. 

SPeftacles are for Sight, and not for Shew. 
Ncceflic t doth Speftacles commend ; 
was't HOC for heed, there is but very few. 
That would for wearing Spedtacfcs contend. 

We ufe to count thena very dark ir)deed, 
Whofe Eyes fo dim are, that they cannot be 
Helped by Speftacles •, fuch men have need 
A Miracle be wrought to make them fee. 

: ; Comfarifom^'** 

Compare Speftacles to God^s Ordinances^ 
For they prefent us with his Heavenly Things \ 
.Which elfe we could not fee tor hinderances, 
That from our <!ark and foolifh Nature Iprings. 

If this be fo, what (hall we fay of thcm^ 
Who at God's Ordinances fcofFand jear ? 
They do thofe Bleffed Spectacles condemn^ 
By which Divine Things are made to. appear. 
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Vfon our hting fo afraid of fmaH Creatures^ 

MAn by Creation was made Lord of all. 
But now be is become an Underling ^ 
He thought .he flioold a gained by his Fall, 
Bat Joft his Hcad-Ibip over ev'ry thing. 

f^ What/, 
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What / What ! A humane Creature and afr^iid 
Of frogs, Dogs, Cats, Rats, Mice, or fuch like Crc^ 
This fear of thine, has fully thee betraid^ tur^; 
Tfaoa drc 64at*flid from God, to him a Traytoip. 
• . How t)y Ills Fall is ftatcly Man decayed ^ 
Nttir 1$ it in hi^ hand now to renew him, ^^^ ^ 
of things difniald, at him, he is afraid » 
M^orqiSj pice, Fh*e$, Mice ^ Yea Vanit)^ fobdae bioi. 

>' 1.x V. 

•Vfoa^lir iein^i^raid eftie ^pp/mtien tjfEvil Sfiria. 

Sonie fear more the App^rance of the Devilf 
ThaA (he Commi(fion oftbe greateft Evil. 
They ftart, ;hey tr^mbk, if they thuik hp?5 near, 
But can*t be pleafed junle&Sin appear* 
Thele Birds,tbe. Fowler's Prefence doth afright^ 
To be among ))iS Linie • twig«,thcy delight. 
But, juft men who have with the Devil bki. 
Have been more fafc» than fomc in. Heav'n with Sin, 

Vpm the Difobediem Chit J. 

CHildren become, while little, our delights^ 
When they grow bigger,they begin to fright?! 
Their (ihlul Nature prompts them to rebeJi 
And to delight in Paths that lead to Hell. 

Their 
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Tbor Parents lever and Care,, they overlbolif 
M if Relation bad them qdit^ foHbolu 
They take tfae Connfelscftbe Wanton-s tatber« 
iPhen the mofl: grave Inftnidlions of ^Father. 
Thef reckon Parents ought to do for them, 
Tho they the Fifth Commaodement contemn. 
They fnap, aQd fnarli if Parents them coptroDl« 
Tho.but in things,, moft hurtful to the Soul. 
Thej reckon they are Mailers, and that wc. 
Who Parents are, (hould to them SabjeA be / 
If Parents fain would have ahand inchnfing,^ 
The Children have a heart will in refufing. 
They'l by wrong doings, under Parents, gather. 
<And fay^ it is no Sin to rob a Father, 
Tbey'f joftle Parentsout of place aud Pow'r^ 
They 1 make tbemfelves the Headland them devour^ 
Hqw. fPany Children, by becoming Head , 
Have teop^hftthcV Parents to a^pace of Bread !f 
Thiis they who at the firfl: were Parents Joy, 
FutAthatto Bitternefs, themfelves deftroy. 

But Wretched Child» how canO: thou thusrequite 
Thy Aged Parents, for that great (Jelight 
They took in thee, when thou,ns helpiefs lay 
In their Indulgent Bofoms day by day f 
Thj Mother, long before (he brought thee fortbv 
Took care;thou (bould'ft wane, neither Food, nor 
Thv Father glad was at his very heart, ( Qoth, 
Had he, tothee, a Portion to impart. 
Comfort they promifed themlelves in thee. 
But thou, it feems, to themaGrief wii't be; 

How 
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How oft f How willingly brake tbey Atir Sleqy, 
If thou , their Baotling, didft bat wbinch or weep. 
Tncir Love to thee was foch^ tbey cooW havegi?o, 
That thou might'ft live^almoft, their partof Heav'ii. 

But now, behold, how they rewarded are ! 
For rheir Indulgent Love, and tender Care, 
All is forgot, this Love he doth defpife. 
They brought this Bird up to pick out cbeir Eyes. 

LXVIL 

Vpm the Boy on his Hobby •horfe. 

LOok how he fwaggers, c6Cks his Hat.and ride^ 
How on his Hobfc^-horfe, himfelf he prides: 
He looketh grim, and up his Head doth to6. 
Says be'l ride overs with his Hobby-borfe. 

Ofmparifon. 

Someweieemotmted upon the Conceit 
That their Wit, Wealth, or Beauty is lb great: 
But few their Equals may with them compare, 
who yet more Godly, Wife, andHoneftare. 
Behold how fe/jf, how big they look *, how high 
They, lift their heads, as if they^d touch the Skic : 
Nor will they count thefe things, for Chrilt, a lofs 
So long as they do ride this Hobby- horfc. 
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Lxvnr 

Vpon the Jmnge in the Eye. 

Ho looks uponanother ftedfaftly. 
Shall forthwith have his Image in his eye/ 
Doll ihou believe in Jcfus? ( Haft that Art ? ) 
Thy Faith will place his Image in thy heart. 

LXIX. 

Vpcnihe Weather cock: 

BRave, Weather-cock, I fee thou't fet thy Nofc, 
Againlt the Wind,which way fo'ere it blcxws: 
So let a Chriftian in any wife. 
Face it with Antichrift in each dirguize. 

LXX. 

Vpcn a Sheet vf white Paper: 

THis fubjcdt is unto the foulcft Pen, 
Or faireft, handled by the Sons of Men. 
Twill alio fhew what is upon it writ, 
Bet wifely, ornon-ftnce, for wantof wit. 
^ch blot, ar.d blur> it alfo wiU expofe, 
To thy next Readers, be they Friends, or Foes. 

Omprnfifti 
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Some Souls are like unto this Blapkor Sheet, 
(Tho not in WhitcncS : ) the next man they meet ; 
If wife, or Fool, debauched, orDeluder, 
Or what you will, the dangerous Intruder 
May write thereon.to eaufe that man to err. 
In Do<ftrtne, or in Life, with blot and blur. 

Nor Will'that Soul conceal from who obfertres. 
But (hew how foul it is, wherein it fwenres : 
A reading roan may know who was the Writer, 
And by the Helli(b Non-fence, the Inditer. 

LXXl. 

Vpon the Bay JmU at h\s Beck: 

Some Boys have Wit enough to fport and play, . 
Who at their Books are Biock-heads day by day* 
Some men are arch enougli at any Vice, 
But Dunces in the way to Paradice, 

LXXII. 

Upon Ttme ^d Eternity. 

ETerntty is like uiito a Ring 
Time, like toMeaforc, dotbitTcIf extendi 

Meaire 
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Meafure commences, is a finite thing. 
The Ring has no beginning, middle, end. 

LXXIIl. 

Vpon Fire. 

WHO falls into the Fire (hall burn with heat ; 
While thofc renwtc fcorn from it to rcueat- 
Yea while thofe in it, cry out, oh / I burn. 
Some farther off thofe crys to Laughter turn. 

Comparififk 

While (bmc tormented are in Hell for fin i 
On Earth fome greatly do delight therein. 
Yea while fome Hiakc it eccho with their Cry, 
Others count it a Fable and a Lye. 

LXXIV. 
OfBeauty. 

BEanty , at beft is but as fading Flow'rs, 
Bright now,anon with dar kfome Clouds it lowYs. 
Tis but skin-deep,and therefore mult decay, 
Times blowing on it fends it quite away. 
Then why ftoGid it be,as it is, admired, 
By one and toother, and lb much defired. 
Things flitting we (hould moderately afe, 
^ we by them our felves (haU much abofe. 
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5. VpomtStiftkiff^ireatb* 

6. Vfon Death ^ 

7. VpOiPthe SrutiL 

8. ohl^SpOHjiofChrift. 
p. Vfona Skilful Player on an Infirument. 

60. Vfon Fly-blows. 
6i. Of Man by Nature^ 

61. OfPhyfnk, 

63 . t?/>o;j rt /Vi^r ^fSfcRacles, 

64. Vpon our being afrdtii of fmallcyeat Sires. 

6^. Vpon onr being afraid of the jiffaritunu ofEtal 
Spirits. 

66. Vpon the Difobedient Child. 

67. %hon the Boy on his Hobby-horfe- 
6S.\lJpo9 thelfnage inthe Eye. '' 
69. Vpon thelVeaiher-eocki 

70., Vpon a sheet 0} white Paper. 
7 1 • Vpon the Boy dtdl at his Bocl^ 
72. VponTipnc and Etermty. 
73- Vpon Fire, 
74. Of Beamy. 
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INTERESTING FACSIMILES. 



ipovn 8«o., bonds, or old-st^le Unding, price 3s. 6d. ; aadqne calf, xot. 6d. net ; 

polished morocco, axs. net. 

nSTTAlPa FH^GSIM'S procuress. Being a JaaimiU 

tepvodoctioo of the First Edition, published in 1678. 

croim 8va, old-style binding, price 5s. ; antique calf, zos. 6d. net ; p olished 

morocco, axs. n^ post ftee. 

IX TEMPLE. Sacred Poems and Private EjaiQiilation& By 
Gbokgs Hbxbbrt, late Oratoor of the Univerutie of Cambridge. Thts>^ 
smtiie is made from one of about ao copies which were struck off for preseatatioa 
to Herbert's iriends, in 1630, before the issue of the first published edition. 

In 8vo., antique style, price 4s. 6d. net. 

BE A. B. C, BOTH IN jXttS AND ENOLTBHE, 

2688. Being tLjacsimile reprint of the Earliest Extant English Reading Book. 
Wid& an Introduction by Ef. D. Shuckbukgh, MJL, Librarian of Emmannrl 
College, Cambridge. 

In s Vols., pape r boa rds, 15s. ; laree-pa per copies (50 onlyX 3zs. 6d. 
DLDSMITM'S VICAB of WAEEFIELD. KfBKsimilg of 
Ae First Edition, in a volumes, with a Preface Irr Ausmc DoBSON, and aloll 
fibliographical List of English Editions and Tranifations. 

In crown 8vo.. contemporary binding, price xos. 6d. antique calf, azt. net. 

IS UFE AND 8TBANGE SXJBPBI8INO ADVEN- 
TURE OF ROHINSON CRUSOE, OF YORK^ MARINER. Bein^ a 
.^KSMMftfr reproduction of the First Edition, published m 17x9, with the conoas 
QnotiqiMeoe and a preface by Austin Dobson. 

In 9 Tols., xama, paper boards, price X5s.,narge paper, 9t%, 

U3SELAS, PBINCE OF ABTSSUJTIA By Dr. Samuel 

JoHiraoN. K/acsimUe of the First Edition. With an Inttodocrion by Dr. 
Jambs Macaulay^ and.a complete Bibliography of the work to the present date. 

i^icfimfnt binding or in paper boards, pride zos. 6d. net; in polishnd morocco, 

gUt edg<», ais. 6d. net, 

CS IMITATION OF CHBIST. Bein^r the Autograph Man- 

*— of Thomas a Kkmpis, reproduced xa/acstmUt from the ongioal MS. 

' in the Royal Library, Brussels. 

on rough ' handmade paper, similar to that^ of the oru;inaI, and bound in 
riiandsdme contemporary vellum binding, price £a as. 

SOKE OF ST. ATiBAN*S. By Dame Juliana Bbrners. 

Omtaining the Treatises on Hawking, Hunting and Heraldry. Printed at St. 
.Albnn's, DY the Schoolmaster-Printer, in i486. With an Introduction by 
^iLUAM Blades. 

■qr 4to., printed on handmade paper, and bound in vellum, price x8s. ; polidied 
morocco, extra tooled, by Ramage, price £■* 3s. net. 

7BEATT8E OF FYSSHYNGE WITH AN ANGLE: 

"fteio^ the first English book on Fishing. By Dame Juliana Bbrnbrs. A 
"^ \iU reproduction of the First Edition, printed by Wynkyn de Woide, at 
linster, in 1496. With an Introduction by the Rev. M. G. Waticims. 

In appropriate leatherette binding, price 7s. 6d., post free. 
SCINTIIilANS. Sacred Poems and Private Ejacalations. 
"By Hbnrv Vaughan (Siluriit). Being ^facsimiU of the First Edition, pub* 
ttued an 1650. With an Introduction by the late Rev. William Llakb, B.A. 

J-IOT STOCK. 6a, PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON, E.C 



20 7 1 G3G 




The bonrower must return ttiis item on or before 
the last date stamped below. If another user 
places a recall fortfiis item, the borrower will 
be notified of the need for an earlier return. 

Non-receipt of overdue notices does not exempt 
the borrower fiom overdue fines. 
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